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Ere P w y_ my. pry already am, | 
One of ;, prodigious creatures Man ; 
A Spirit: _ ,;to.C far my own ſhare, 


Whit: ſort of Fleſh and Blood 1 * eas'd to wear, 


Pd be:aD ag or a 
Or any thing, «but that; por mg 
Who 1s ſo proud of being rational, 


His Senſes arextoo; - and hell contrive 

A ſixth, to contra the other five : 

And before ceftain Inkio, will preferr 

Reaſon, which Fifty times for one does err. 

Reaſon, an lonis fatuns of the mind, 

Which leaves the Light, of mature Senſe behind. 

Pathlefs, and dangerous, wandr'ing wayes, it takes, 
Through EITOrS my $, and Thorny Brakes : 

W hilt nepibgnds lower thinks, with pain, 
Mountains of:5 26h " heap't.1n. his own brain; 
Stumbling from thought, to thought, falls headlong down 
Into doubts boundieſs.Sea, where like to drown, 

Books bear him up a while , and make. him try 

To ſivim with Bladders: of Philoſophy : 

In hopes ſtill to o'retake the skipping Light, P 

The Vapour dances, im; his DARE, ſigh At -. 

Till ſpent, it leaves him, ta. Eternal \ 
Then Old Age, and Fxyperience,,, l might in hand, 
Leads him to Death, makes, him to underſtand, 
Afﬀter a ſearch fo pai and 1o. long, 

That all hig3lafe; bs WR) in, 5s WIOBg. 


Takes me to Task ; Come on Sir, P'me prepar'd: 
Then by your favour, any thing that's writ 
Acaintt this gibing, gingling knack, calPd Wit, 
Tikes me abundantly, but you'l take care 

Upon this point, nop to be too fevere, 

Perhaps my Muſe were fitter 'for' this part, 

For I profeſs, T can be very ſmart 

On Wit, which I abhor with all my heart : 

! lang to. laſh 'it, 'in' fome ſharp! Eflay, 

- But your. grand indiſcretion' bids me ftay, 

And turns my Tyde of Ink, another way. 

What rage meas in your degen'rate mind, - 
To make you rail 'at-reafon, and mankind? 

Ricit Clorions man, to whom alone kind Heav'n 
An Everiafting Soul hath. freely gwen: - # 
hom his great Maker took ſuch care to make, 
ther from hinſclf he did the Image take, 

And ths frir frame in {ſhining reaſen dreſt, 

To digiific his Nature above' Beaſt., 

Reaſon. (by whoſe aſpiring influence, 

Ve take a flight beyond: material ſenſe, ) 

I)ycs into Myfteries, then ſoaring pierce 

The 2aming limits of the Univerſe, ' 44 
S-arch Heavn and Hell, find out what's aQted there, 
And give the World true ground of hope and fear. 


Hold mighty man I cry; all this we know, 
Front the pathetick-pen of Izgelo, 
From Patricks Pilgrim, Sibbs Soliloquies, 
And ris this very Reaſon I deſpiſe, 
This fupernatural gift, that makes a mite 
Think he's the Image of the Infinite ; . 
Comparing his ſhort life, void of all reſt, 
To the Eternal, and the ever bleſt, 
This buſic puſhing ſtirrer up of doubt, 
That frames deep mytteries, rhen finds them out, 
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Filling with Erantick :crouds, of thinking Fools, 
The Reverend Bedlams, Colledges--and ;\Schogls, 
Born on whoſe wings, each heavy Sot can pierce 
The Limits of the boundleſs Univerſez,, 
So Charming Oyntments.make an ol,Witch flye, 
And bear a iopled Kaka througlh;the ,Skie. 
*Tis the exalted poor, whole; buſinets., lies! 
In. Nonſence and ImpoÞbilities;: | 71, 1 


"f od, 


This made a Whimfical:Philofopher, ,;.,! , 

Before the ſpacious: World his Tubb, prefer. : 
And we have many;'modgrn:Coxtombs,,,who 
Retire to think, *cauſe they have 'nought..to do. 
zur thoughts were given-for' ations. Government ; 
Where ation ceaſes, .thought's impertinent 

Our Sphere of a&@ion;is:lites happineſs, | 

And he that thinks beyond, thinks like an aſs. 
Thus whilſt againſt falſe reagning I. inveigh, 

I own right reaſon, which I would obey ; 

That reaſon, which diſtinguiſhes by ſenſe, 

And gives us rules of good and il] from thence : 
That bounds deſires, with'a reforming will, 

To keep them more in vogue, and not to kill : 
Your Reaſon hinders ; mine helps to enjoy, 
Renewing Appetites, yours would deſtroy. 

My Reaſon is my friend, yours 1s a. Cheat: 
Hunger calls out my Reaſon bids .me eat ; 
Perverfly yours, your Appetite does mock : 

This asks for food; that. anſwers what's a Clock. 


This plain diſtinQtion, Sir, your doubt ſecures ; 
*Tis not true Reaſon I deſpiſe, but yours. 
Thus, I think Reaſon righted 3. But for man, 
Ple nCre recant, defend. him if you can. 
For all his Pride, and.his Philoſophie, 


'Tis He — op are, in their own Degree, 
As Wile aki, and Better far, than he. 


Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt, who attain 

By ſuret means, the ends at which they aim, 
It therefore Jovl:r finds, and kills, the Hares 
Fetter than man ſupplies Committee Chairs; 
Though one's a Stateſman, th* other but a Hound ; 
"0 plr in Juſtice will be wiſer found. 

You ſee how far mans Wiſdom here extends : 
Look next if Human Nature makes amends ; 
Whoſe principles are molt Generous and Jult ; 
And to whoſe morals, you would ſooner trult : 
2 Tudge your ſelf, Ple bring 1t to the Teſt, 
Which 1s the baſe{t Creature, Man, or Beaſt : 
Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey - 
But falvage Man alone, does Man Betray. + 
Preft by Neceflity, they kill for food ; ; 
Man undoes man, to do himſelf no good. 


Wirh Teeth, and Claws, by Nature arm'd, they Hunt, 


Natures allowance, to ſupply their want ; 


But 


o [4] 
But man with Sn Embraces, Friendſhips, Praiſe, | 
Inhumanly, his fefl&s life betrayes,” © / 
With voluntary - pits,” Works hy diltteſs; 
Not through Neceſſity, but Watittrinels, 
For hunger, or for love the bite or "tear 
Whilſt wretched man -'Mill in arms for-fear. 
For fear he arms, and of arms _ 
From fear, to fear, ſucceſſively 'b 
Baſe fear, the ſource, whence his > To paths came, 
His boaſted Honor, and his' dear bouphr Palhe: 
The Luſt of Pow'r, to' which he's ſich a/flave, 
And for the which al6ns, the 'dares be brave: 
To which his variotts 85ers ate defipn'd, :: 
Which makes him Generous, Aﬀable and Kind: 
For which he takes ſuch paitis to 'be- = 2 wile, 
And ſcrues his aftions, in k forc% diſguiſe: 
Leads a maſt tedious. life, ' in miſery, 
Under laborious, mean 'Hypocriſte. | 
Look to the Bottom, of his vaſt deſign, 
Wherein man's Wiſdom , Pow'r and Glory joyh ; 
The Good he aQs, the Ill he does endure, 
'Tis all from fear, to'make himſelf ſecure. 
Meerly for ſafety, after fame' they thirſt, 
For all men would be 'Cowards if they durſt: 
And honeſty's againſt all common ſenſe, 
Muſt men be Knaves, *tis in their own defence, 
Mankind's diſhoneſt ; if you think it fair, 
Amongſt known Cheats, to-play upon the ſquare, 
You'le be undone, — 
Nor can weak Truth, your reputation ſave; 
- The Knaves will- all agree to call you Knave. 
Wrong'd ſhall he live, inſulted o're, opprett, 
Who dares be leſſer Villain, than the reſt. 
Thus here you fee, what Human Narture' craves, 
Moſt men are Cowards, all men ſhould- be Knaves. 
The Difterence-lyes, as far as I can ſee, 
Not in the thing it felf,, but the Degree: 
And all the ſubje& matter'of Debate; 
Is only who's a Knave, of the firſt Rate. 
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to the MORT D. | 
Enceall ye Vilions of the Worlds delight, 
You treach'rous Dreams of our delydey 


((ende 


{ht 3 


1-2 Palediction 


Paſſion too long hath ſeiz?d on Reaſons Right, : 
And f/f 4 the!/Tyrant in her own defriige ; * 
2r faft, ring: Fangies hurry'd ae aboard, %, | 
To ſeek content which Icould nee Gihdout:'' + 
Ifany pteaſure, did-flide &remy fente! / (1. 7, 
It -lefta mark of ſhame when it wentthence. : : 
And when pollelt, it xeliſhed no morerg -.' 
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gt vil 0 11114429 So n5(ls 7 
ii 1:99 39] boD boog nor iffid 
bloned lat fidt doth haves 
Thenigive us ſtrelngrivtbexeeatEand5loves 
For Natune harh by gaſtomk'/fly pi&vihPac A 
&nd {ahnlomiltion otra lobFi(Edbe HEATH; | 
ers _———— by flick faigd! 
Toyreeuur:Captive Soulstrofi et 1Oonhing 
That fatal '/hberrpowhich' for vigt qoelg 
Phouwgavift us; wi ltu3t; $rtfkingd »Ht90 
Meg imade by :Reaſbn edits Beaſts [ts dbt 
Loſing that reaſons provembre bualtsfhen the 
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., |And lurethey loſe irwticn they'd filpegce | 
\[Witftheir knownxa 


AndT remain'dus Thirſty'as betore 5:01! 1 i 
Thoſe pleaſant Charms that did imyihtdptifutuce 
Seem'd great purſy'd, but lefſned inthe uſes --| 
And that falſe flame:thatikindled my deſire. 
E're I could caſt, .thepleaſure did:expire, 
But Reaſon now {hall repoſſeſs het Throne 
And Grace reſtore, what:oature bad &rechrown, 
My better Genius prompts me ta.declare i; 
Again thole follje's, ,and toſide. with her : 
She tells me *cis high:time:toſteramiithar Tide | 


l 


ry;ifo delghethe ers 
Tort inp heary FnfÞere, 


- 


Scetberthy bouncy: 


{Make me:to do; abwell'ks to deſire tion; JE: 
T1 Set {0 my. warring'theare from Saffotis Free” 
.Thatir may ngreloiw any thibg tivthey; Þ) 


By:thy:1weet foree:my Stabborn 'hefittfnbfine 
[T0 huisday Conduttyhndtl fills x5rAafe 99 
So ſhall my Soul by doybie conqueſt prove 
Bought by-thy Bloudandeongquendby thy lows 
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Whoſe Torrent doth us fram our-fatxes. divide; 

Thoſe brutal Paſhons do un-man our mind; - 

And rule, where Virtuchad them flaves delign'd 

Such wſ{urpation ſhall prevail no more, 

I will to Reaſon her juſt Rights reſtore : 

And mak: my Rebel heart that duty pay 
 Toher, which on my ſence was caſt away, _ 

But this (dzar Lord) mult be thy work riot mine] 
Thy Gracz mult 6niſh whatT but deGgns 
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for him, when all we ha! 
which iþis! Boup!\ 
brotha, 1 yds £1514 266 3185 dds 2nhilie 
And which. when Loſſes force us ro reſtore, 
God only tzkes'em tor to give us more ; #| y 
hnd by an happy change dothylngdly grove? 


fortuges bur to give us love! ©; 
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1 © Wrineh, by. the Right 
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| Count of hr Sacred Roman Cuppre c 
$7 : Now PRISONER in the LOWER: 


Wh | FP - fedition to hs JFORLE D. "by is thy: pow f atohi ins fil + maye,... 


hengivesus, ſtrength,co vxecute and ove. ;.7 

|] [ Enceall you Yilions of theWorlds i > wt pete 
You treach' rous Dreams of our deluded And ſuck FL FAng i Ladera Fo b 
| (ſence\rwr wetin nevet tb but by thy.ha +20 
. Paſſion eo0 long hach ſein'd on Reaſons R ghy, %e+ar never oe Dyt by Shy hag1 
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r fluttring Fancies hurry'd me abbut, >...” 
To ſeek content which I could nerrefi nd out.. Thou gav'ſt us, was il] us 9d, ef con jog | 


Ifany pleafure did ſlide o'remy ſence: © Man made by. Reaſon, not like. Bcafts, to, obey 
It le 4 Tp of ſhame when Bn thence. row tharreaſon, Brow more Healts hea they: I 
And when pofſeſt, it reliſhed no more ; | nd lure We loſe it w ben * wedo diſpenas * 

And I remainidas Thirſty as before: © '- With' our khown duty, , to dglight the ſcnge: 
Thoſe pleaſant Charms that did my heart ſ:duce Since then thy bounty garh my bearg NPR 
Seem'd great purſu'd, burleſf'ned i the ule; [012 E 5.00 do, a, Well as ta deſire IE: 

And chars flame that kindled my defire coor cf Mb, icazt from paſſignsfr £8 - " 4 
E're I could cat, the pleaſure did expire. [Thatir may neelove any thing but TheF. 

But Reaſon now ſball_repoſleſs her Throne” By thy {weee for {och my Stubborn will I 
Ang Grace reſtore lmao had 0) rethrown To quit my Conroe to follow thine : 

My better Geaiys prompts me to declare as 0 Bans Y _ wi. _ PRO! prove 
Againſt thoſe follie's, and'to fide with her : BOUS FOL MER PROSN gen ent by: "oy" "of - 
She tells me *tis high rime toſtemm that Tide | - -© BY RO ra | | 
Whoſe Torrent doth me from my' ſelf divide. {+ P. | T ecution 20, bs . 

Thoſe brutglPaſhons'do un-man our mind, vw Har can weld for him, .W hen all we 

And rule,where Virtuc had them ſlaves defign'd Are' but-tht Favours which his" 08 
Such uſurparion ſhall prevail no more, gave j 
I will to Reaſon her juſt Rights reſtore : And which, when ſufferings {orce us to reſtores 
And make my Rebel heart that diy, pay...  |Gad. only takes them for to give us more : 

To her, which on my ſence was thrown away. And by an h: ippy change doth Kindly prove 

But this (dear Lord) muſt be thy a& not mine, |He takes our fortune but to give his love. 

Thy Grace muſt finiſh whatI but deſigne. 


") | 


[Th 
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Tow vainly ſhould that beggat chide his fate |Whenl1 refle& how dear \my ſoul Mach f 
 Tharqguits his Dagg+hill fora Chair of Stare: Pm mov'd to. wiſh, it rather had b | . 
Fares it with us when God goth diſplace |For how canthar life pleaſe that doth deftrxo 

ate for the gifts of Grage [The Life of him, by whom welife enjoy,” 

ſer ſo higteſteem, © - -JAnt yet to wiſh thou hadtt not ſuffered fo, 

he that way choſe the loſt World to Redeem ; |Were to reproach thy love and wiſdom too ; 
And when his love and nature wereatitnife? ' Aid if we Joy in whatithy Death hath brought, 
He vallu'd more his ſuffering, thenthis Life We muſt allow the pains by which *twas bought 


le 


And ſhall Onion, have morgpow'r zoaltgys [So that our joy J00rprict unitedlye; *_ 
Then his Eximpke, Db&trine, 28@'bis LoVE? * { JAhd natures Life is t:haveher taket dye. 
Love makes'Affitftions eaſe ;*to cortiplath * "Aft is thy will (dear Lord) muſt e obey'd, 


Lefſens the merit, and augments the pain. 
Let's humbly then Submit to his deſign, 
And give thar freely which we muſt reſign : 
$9 ſhall our Loſſes prove the. beſt. lacreale 
; Of future Glory, and;our preſent Peace. . 


. And in that duty both thoſe debts are pay. 
O'let my Soul, in a due meaſure, find 

A joy becoming, and a,mournin mind 

Agey inahiy kind-will,ev/p BUR If tndde 

Sur-(hin&.in Natureby thy GodiheadsThade. 

, : grjet to = the Foray ſin did merit 

Hl ROD {And Man deſery*d, God ſhould himſelf inherit. 

Quent amat.taſtigat. That fo divided *twixt thy painand will, = 

I may reſign with joy, and yet grieve ſtill. 

Adoring lo this Trum ph of thy Love, 

That weeping here I may rejoyce aboye. 


F then the earneſt of thy favours be 
AAiction, good God let it hight on me. 
Ile glocy more in {uch a kind diltreſs 
Then 1n all camforts whea thy love 1s eſs; © 
And by my Miſery Ie make it known. 


In ſpite - OO OT  ITRT' thy own | Sci? BrkeS me 
No, truitfol ſhowr Thall by the thirſty plant. ” 
Be kindlierentertain'd then ſcorn and want, /-|- pens be P ains of Hell Pk 


Or loſ&of Honour, Fortune or delight FNn.a a ak bei 
Shall'be by me'; That which did once affright, oro antes 7 br 
And filPd my*troubled Mind with careand grief OT See 4 hh +7 4 oh - m "+ 

Shall be my future. Comfort and relief. .. Wie Mili: oy _ ray $ = 5s 
10 —_ ny Cure 6 Hung Fare Eternal'Pennance is thy Park + way, 
'Since he's ſo happy that is deſolate. | ID Mah 115 
AMiRtions ſhall be pleaſing) for they come © [£97 Þaving weprandGightd too lates = | 
Like friendly ſhow'rs to driv Ns ſooner home. ls zrok Ry ornate : U TIC Es 
And by thy love, ſuchCharms Bo them found, We) Hick bath OM I 
As cure the Heart, which they intend to wound, _ Jutice #. hath fixr bis D 
So ſtrange effeAs doth Grace in us produce Marin, a als by thy care. os 
To change as well their Nature, as their Uſe.|71,. endicfs Peonance of Deſpair . 
| 4+ And weep betimes, your Tears here may 
.  Conſuderations before the Crucifix. Turn Night intoeternal Day ; 
XX / Hen behold thee og that fatal Tree |Tis only they have power to move, - : - | 

(Sweet Jeſus) ſuffering, agd that tis for And change Gods Juſtice into Love 

| | (me ;'If by the vertue of his Grace, 

When I.conlider in that puzple Floud Thou ſhedſt them in a proper place z 
My fins ebb out, but with thy Life and Bloud : 


LONDON, Printed, 1679. 
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New Scotch Ballad : 


CALL'D 


BOTH WEL-BRIDGE 


O R, 


4 
Fx 


Hamiltons H E R | O. 


To the Tune of Fortune ny F'oe. 


I. 
WE valiant Buckiugh charg'd his Es But, that you may beli 
Y +<And 


pat the Rebel Scots to tight, 
Full many a Gallant Squire aroſe 
And ru hb”! into Ye Fight, 

5; 
fl city all did ſpring, 
bh . of Spar and Switch | 
C.uuu 'i.-tnirSteeds to kick and fling, 
And icap o're Enemy like Ditch. 


FS 


3. 

But 10! amidſt this furious Train 

Of matchle('s Wights, appeared one 
With Courage and with Proweſs main 
As ever vet was ſhown. 


4. 

Of Viſage dark asday of Doom, 

Moſt pittifully rent and tore, 

Shews him a Warrier in the Womb 
That Wounds receiy'd ere he was bore, 


His Breaſt all Steel, of ; "TORS tuff, 
And Falſtaff?s Belly deckt with Charms, 
V Vith Brandon's Head, all clad in Buff, 
Secure from Scortiſh Arms. 

6, 
Full ſix Foot deep in Stature he, 
A good!y ſigit for to behold, 
Of Pareatage and Pedigree 
Moſt wondrous to unfold. 


Not gen'rous Whare, of better kind, 
Nor Stallion ſtout, ef Mettle higher 
Than is the fierce undaunted mind 

Of this ourlofty Squire. 


8. 

eye, his Race 
Was iuch as we dare brag 01, 
Know to St. George lic Kinſman was, 
and Son and Heir to th? Dragon. 


9. 

From that bold Knight he Valour gain'd, 
And from the Venom of this Syre 

The gift of ſwclling he obtain'd, 

And cke of ſpitting Fire. 


IO. 
At two Months Age, from Mothers Paps; 
He ſuck'd out Bullets *ſtead of Milk; 
Which rowling in his Warlike Chaps 
They turn'd as ſoft as Silk. 

11. 
With this rank Food he fed ſome years 
Till he ſo {frong a Stomack got, 
That he could fwallow down whole Spears 
And mumble Canon-ſhot. 

12. 
Did he but hear thoſe Furies roar 
Hed ruſh into the heat of Batte], 
And bowze Combuſtion from the Bore 
As twere from mouth of Sucking-botrle. 

) L 3, 

No Armour needful was in fight, 
Nor car'd he for the Pow'rful ſhield ; 


He valu'd Couragenot a Doit 


iTo man him in the dreadful Field. 


14. 
For let the whiffling Bullets ſtray, 
Tis no matter whether thick or thinner, 


[His only buſineſs was to pray 
[They'd ſhoot himdown his Dinner. 
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" Fiodpetted, "Eanſe Srarſh Loon, = | The lſty Looncame onblind, {7 og 
k He proudly troopt by Monmouth's ſide, | And.in his tnighty Cloak-bag caught =O M4 
CCo ; 


outer'd with a Knife and Spoon That Courage blown away by th? VVind, 
Which all their Arms defi'd. VVith which the Eſquire ſhould haye fought.. 
I6. 23, 
But as the Duke right manfully The ſprightly Wallet ?gan to jump, 
March'd on his ſtubborn Foes to meer, Poſlcfs'd with theſe Almighty Charms, 
He all beſh —- the Shot which he - And, bidding long-farewell to Rump, 
So likely was to eat. | VVas ina moment up in Arms. | 
17. 29. 
Behind his Grace he tamely flunk, The noble Champion bravely then | 
(Suppos'd) from Wounds his Breech to keep : | Began to ſmile and take good chear, 
And at each thundring Volley ſhrunk 'I was time to lay about him when 
Like Hog-Louſe in a Heap. Portmanteau turn'd a Volunteer. 
| IS. ZO, 
Moſt pittioully he there did ſhrugg, Martch on, my Darlings then, quoth kc ; 
And curlſt a thouſand times damn?*d Mars, For lo-! the Battcl's at a ſtand, 
Thenpopt down head to ſave each Lugg * | And 'tis ordain'd that only we 
And worſhipp'd Royal A | Should tame this uncouth Land. 
19. $1; 
Full fore he ſtunk whileſt helter skelter, Tiis ſaid, into a Body they 
He heard the Ammunition skim, With Marſhail Skill-drew up their Force, 
For {til} as he would ſeck new ſhclt-r Conſiſting, as you heard me ſay, 
Fear, like Gun-ſtick, ſcow'rd him. Ot Cloak-bag and twa Horſe. 
20. 32. 
Yetdid our Hero *ſcape the Brunt, But ah! alack, and weel-a-day ! 
Through Ghoſtly Skill to diſappear, The Canny Duke (God bleſs his Grace) 
For, tikeaDuck, he div'd i'ct? Front, E're theſe three W:ghts could reach their prey, 
And roſe again th? Rear. Had laid it dead upon the place. 
| | 21. 33 
Where, fafe as a Surgeon inthe Hold, The Squire, all Fury, took it ill, 
With Sweard ſharp ſet for cruel Blow For forely he began to maunder, 
He huti*d and puff*d, look'd big and bold, | And 'cavſe te left no Foes to kill 
And ſtroak'd theSoyl whereBrard ſhould grow. | Wept out like Alexander. 
LF 34 
Then with his truſty Whynnyard he, Yet when he ceas'd to tob and frown, 


All man, Sir, flaihing through the Air, Quoth he, What though the Kerns are ſlain ? 


Cry'd like the Taylor to the Tree, To ſave my Honour and Renowa 
Here I could have you, Sir, —— andthere-—— \ PI) K1ll them o're again. 
23. 3 F+ 
Thus did he brandiſhing proceed, With that his Punnyard fofth he draws, 
Till the dz\p:rate Warlke Minion (Thus Death himſelf prov'd mortal too) 
Made th? individual Attoms bleed, For napping in a dead man's Jaws 
And pcePd them like an Onion. | | Heran him through and through. 
- 2+ 30. 
This without pitty too to ſpare This was his Zeal and Loyalty, 
Thoſe which he breath'd, as if he meant And fear of being Credit-ſhamm'd, 
Revenge on the Philoſopher 'He garr'd cach Treach*rous Scot twice dce 
Taat ſays, Our World is acident. bay hopes he might be double damn'd. 
25. JT. 
His waiting Gems, = alſo ; Thus too St. George he has o'recome, 
With world of pains, and muckle de, And ſtabb'd the mighty Hero's Fame, 
From Scabbard Salted, as | trow, Honour he leaves him nota Crum, 
A pickPd Weapon drew. All's due to — 's Name. 
a: 38. 
ToLord and Maſter true he ſtuck, He now as England's Champion raigns:3 
And ventur'd full as hard as he; *Tis he alone is born to rule, 
For *twas the way tomeet good luck, To bind the Qarrelſome in Chains, 
And be from dangers free. |And call a Giant Fool. , 
F INT S, 
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Ow Painter ry if thy $kil'd hand can draw, 
The horrid'ſtScene the trembling world ere faw 5 
Wipe all the Pencills that the former drew, 
In diſmal colotirsdip um all anew : 
Colours that mayin' lively parts'exprefs © 

boa wg oy 4, A_ in adreſs: _ 

y t the Woxld fram'Ctimes we can't at 

Withour beſt bloods; ahd Ghia b or 0 wan : 


Deaths in all ſhapes, fd pile hot eligm : 

Of Marthering Kings Ttrembleto reherſe, . 
Atottering world and-finiking Univerſe ; "We 
Think well on; theſe ervyoub your 
'Twill heighten fa noyg a 

In th* upper part of a | the Canvas) _ 
His Holyweſs the Pope," 'thitt TO 
OldSarhan his aſſociate too muſt and - 


Will convenient to0, $3. z ror | 
The value may be known, \pray cramithatin- 
Draw him diſperſing with'a bounti >uy har 
pk horrid ends | herniating of he 


> 5 
Diſpenſing with falſe Oaths, or any thing, 
So that they'l M TRY ex Charles. Great Þrittains King : 


Poor fool to chikl e gbardian of 'his throne, 
Is od gb as dull —_ Rnſ as Ws OW; 


thy bÞpþd's too ſhbrt 
To To rh bi he: his fa ty 'poF; 


Next draw proud France,and his ambitious hope 
Of being mighty, cringing to the Pope: 
*Tis n:>t his zeal to him, , Or 75 thoſe laws 


Thar cheat the.w. Fog he that] 15 affeRtign draws ; 


ty far gþt, bears tho ſway, , : 
$ willing, difob = 
4 tapl1ſh tgp, boys if you Cc eat, a . 
Vhen on Tuchterms as theſe. you would be great; 
You feaſt your fences, ſecureat coſtly rates, 
That nothing elſe can ſerve but dellicates 
Dipr 1 int, th $0 food of Princes; Deaths of Kings, 
In yours , Pinjon are but vul ar things: 

Had thirſt of Empire Fyay'd a generous ſoul 
1 heſe baſe-tow tricks cou'd never ſurecontroul ; ole 
But to a minde ſo firm on miſchiefhent, . - at? 
No generous N28 ughts vr honour could. prevent jc 
The meaneit a 11S, Princes {bould: be true, 
Anda on principles of honour tao :... 1-1 2! 
T hen they are Sacred tq the.world, anduug he 23AT 
To be adored, then, irelpef'sa f SA faulr-: $H&£0) 
But when from baſe egenerate: they are grown, As iS 
The vulgar hurPum he from thethrane : © 
Go on vile Princein all tha £4, and try, 1339 A 
How ſoon your Crowp wil ra 5, JOUT Empire dye; EL 
By your example A a, Subjeas teach, 
Yo ſtrike at Empires and at; fps reach, 
And may their firſt attempt be onthy head, - x 21H 
Dethrone thee firſt of alf, then: ſtrike thee ad. bt 


——x 


Now Paintex.t9.0ur; Subj thy PEB: i #7; 


In black, in HOT Eag Once. agen; & a4 mice 
For when a Subject Yes we th x VE; 
Confpires his death, oh, okstheſe  » wh no fates, * 
The ſcene muſt necds be horrid, firſt begin + 31x 
With Bellaſis and his tou] aug grateful ſin : 1 


Draw him a monſter, ,1n;asfonl adreſs” + - - | Fen) 
Asere your heart can thinks or hand expreſs ; FR 


gahrieg!! Ch x Long 


[Ls 

Long did he in his Princes boſom lie 
One would have thougbt void of gll T cache 
For what baſe man bake, coul opt kb Jy 
To {et that houſe, wherein he lives, on A 

\Whocould (6, Tre2{on harbour Ho ropN 1105:9 2r WE 
'Gainlt "rp beft.of We es $0. hinche belk? OY. 

The other Lords myſt LAN GH he age bee, £30855 
Drawn——each mae WHk hal alter On! his heads, HT 
/ \nddaggerin his hearty uhatlo invade; VISTOHeNn ft, es 31 L 
Wherewith they ſtrove to ſtab their Sompgns. 1.91 27104 
Baſe Rebells? do you thys,youp;Pri wasd2-/ 7 
Have you no Hono re? 0 ho-xega ooo A uwicyizoT 

I's Clemeney, whigh:fome.of; afoul know.” xd STI ArI0 


Have taſted, or y' had dr'd for't aporty', OT Oh id 


Had he bcen cruel or Tirannick grown, 

You had more reaſon touſurp his Throne; 

But to a Gratious and Obliging Prince, 
"T15 paſt all hopes of pardon or defence. 


Now Painter draw me Hel inall its heat, 
Let ſulphurous flames and diſmal darkneſs meet, ----—---,w—; 
And in the hoiteit place, as beſt befits, 
Draw $tayly, Coleman, and the Zeſuits : 
Let *um indure the flaming brimſtone rage, 
Thoſe bloody Trayterous miſcreants of our age, 
Thoſe were the men _ _ ( O horrid at ) 
Nay were reſolved ogg. Pit pc ot 
Baſe Rebells don't owl high hand 
Has ſtill kept ſafe the db, of our Land, 
And cou'd you think to move our Scene, and do 
What Heavens great Lord had nere conſented to. 
Burn on vile wretches, think well on theſe things, 
What Treaſon is, what 'tis to Murther Kings. 


Now drav win als Majeſty : and State, on me 


Our Soveraign Prince, juſt riſing from his Pate ; | 
Pray paint himTaughing at the follies done 
By th* Pope, and France, his moſt unchriſtian Son ? 
Prithy Old fellow, ans 7 tell me why, 
Old roland ſhould ſo much diſturb thy Eye: 
Is it becauſe we do not dote like you, 
And worſhip ill your Saints we never knew ? 
If theſe, Old man, our aggravations be, 
Know, we defy thy Mallice, Imps, and thee. 


POR” IE TOES 21 45 RS 


[4] | | 
To the BANS: ti 


WW Eme oreat Prince, to Life agen, at leaſt, 
welcom from dangers, which we hope are ceaſt, 
Dangers which lately hover'd o're your head, 
Threatning to ſtrike your riſing Glory dead ; 

The Cloud's blown over, andthe'miſts away 


 Portend the riſing of a glorious day ? 


May till your Sdored Majeſty give Law 

Toall yous Kingdoms, keeping themin aW, | 
May your bright Crown, as beauteous: rays TEES 
As any Monarchs of the Univerſe. 


THE 


JESUITS Justification 


""FIOFOY they 2 as Innocent as the 


SES” 
Hey that can do no hurt are innocent 

As Child unborn, ſo the Dead are meant: 

Thereforethey ſaid they died, not lived ſo, 
Elſe their laſt Breath had them oppos d with no, 
W hich fill d the Air with Poiſon 1n their W ord, 
Able to turn the Edge of Juſtice Sword, 
Had it been true, but Truth is not their Guiſe, 
Their Sacred Order Lives and Thrives by Lyes, 
Yet they die Martyrs all. Why ? what's thereaſon ? 
They dicall for Religion ; which 1s Treaſon, 
Idolatries, Lyes, Blaſphemies and worſe, 
Aretheir Religion, bound up with a Curſe. 
Poyſons, Rapes, Maſlſacres, are Saint-like Ware] 
And Holy Dictates, of the Roman Chair, 
Perjuries, Murthers, aretheir Laws ; 'twere ſin 
Not to beſtill found Dutiful therein : 
To Kill all Hereticks, is no Plot now, 
But true Devotion, and Religions Vow. 
Kings are Uſurpers, that hold not their Crown 
Derived from Roman Mitre, and muſt down, 
T hey are more '1' roubleſom than Egypts Frogs, 
And "mul be Kill das Vermine, or Mad Dogs, 
Thus they Promote the Scarlet Intereſt, 
In Honourto the W hore, and to the Beaſt, 
Apollyon, Abaddon, bids them Burn, 
And Root out Nations that willnot Turn. 
T herefore they merit the three Crowned Horn + 
And die as Innocent as Child anborn. 
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Or ther ovtifol |Qperation of COL D: 
WITH | 

ſome Reſearmahed againſt the Preceding of the 

CATHOLICKCAUS 


—_. Attro= auuins at thee oe 


Hat Gold more powerful hould than Juſtice on 
or Indian<dyſt, ſhould Englands Truſt betray | 
What boarding Omens.of Approaching Fate, 
With dusky Wings attends that falling Stare ? 
Where Juſtice Raggers, and the ſplendid Laws, 
Suffer Eclipſes, in a Roman Caiile.: 
What can we think | when Aſtrea thus aſcend ; 
And Cloud, invadidg Manna Charta kend: ? 
Prels'd with the weiphe of too too ponderous Ore, 
Which Scarlet Robes, Ah'me, too oft Adore. 
Tf *cis a Sin to injure | [inocente, V1 
'Tis worſe indulſviog hini who gave Offence : 


For what ould | Men to Juſtice have feaard,” 7 - tr 


When hated Treaſon ſcapes its juſt reward ? 
The trembling Univerſemuſlt ſurely groan, | 
When ſuch paſs by who underminea Phroan. | 
Wrack'd Orbs muſt ſhiver in a Storm like this, 
No Nation can hereafter hope for Peace; 
When ſwell'd with ſuch ſucceſs, . the Murdering Rout, 
ns ſwarms of Locuſts, are diſpers'd about. 
nſafe are Crowne, and facied Monarchs too : 
If Traitors are apheld | in what they do. | 
When Laws, alas, like Spiders Webs are made; 
The Great eſcape, the leſs by Death are ſtay'd. 
Bur Juſtice in it ſelf does Splcadid prove, 
It owns no Paſlief” matle of Fear, or Love. 


Tn equal Scales/tht: weighs he Cauſe, and then, _ 
Deſtrudtive Mammon, 'dares nor thruſt between; 


That Conſcience fure, is a Continnal | eaſt, 
Where nbicher Love, Revenge, nor acereſt 
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FS Y 
Can bribe ; to preverecate, 'twas'happy ſure, 
It Monarchs in all Ages could procure 
Such fairhful Props, whoſe Candid/Soul: ne'r knew, 
That Gold had power to rgider Man untrue : 
Or over.Javiſh Mines, could baflle Death, [--: 
Pronouncing Griley, Guiltlets, with one Breath. 
That like the Ocbs, an Art there could be found, 
Orfow'rfui Charms, to lturry Conſcience round. 
*Tis (ure, if we ſach Virtues could potlz(s, 
They'd much augmeat our Nations Happineſs. 
Then England would the Land of Promiſe prove, - 
Founded on Bit; made. of perfect Love. 
No Evening Wolves, nor lurking Serpents Power, 
Could hifs at Kings, vor Sub jets VW calths devour. 
No Roman Baſilicks could ere prevail, 
With Golden Heads, their poiloning Art would fail. 
The beſt of Princes might repole ſecure, 

\Vhom wiſe Omaiporence does ſtill immure. 
Wall Guard: of Angels, an Ecernal Quire ; 
Incloſe him 10und, 1 vain does Hell conlpire. 

Ad his firſt born, with Flouds of Rage incence ; 
His Vircue's Addamant for his Defence. 
Wirh flaming Swords, the bright Serapþick Band, 
(Againſt whole Arms, not Earth nor Hell caa ſtand ) 
Have ſtriQ Command to ſave him trom his Foes, 
Who Vipers like, his Royal Self incloſe: 
Whilſt Gownmen W's at Treaſon, and pals by ; 
Phe black Deltyners, of all Villany. 
Cou!d it be choaght, a Traitois Golden Hook 
Tho Baics of Angels dangl'd, could have took 
Soloon ; and from its primal Element, 


A Soul projefiiag Loyalty have bent ? RN 


Or ro have freed a W retch, whoſe horrid Hand ; 
Pait Poilon mix 'd, to ruine all the Land ! 
Streeggchen'd with "Bans Bleſſings from that Train ; 
Whole Scarlet Miſtriſs does or'e Nations Reign, 
By Tyravny, makes Kingdoms bluſh with Bload:; 
None dares converſe with her, that dares be ood. 
Wircneis her Agents, blaſt ye powers above, 

Their, Thoughts for ever, ler no Peace nor Love, | 


In 
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(3) 
In her dirc Habitations to abide, 
No more Jet Empire in her SmiJes Canfide - 
} o1 why, her Shapes beyond Proteas are, 
I the wants power to manage her altair, | 
She like a Scorpion, 11 {wect Verdure lies ; 
From thence the heed'eſs doth with Death ſurpriſe; 


Mercic- a Stranger, and 1s ſeldom known ; 


' It She bY SWOor rd. -Or Treaſon Graſps a Throne, 


For oh the Hocror that attend her Will; 

To Burn, to Torture Raviſh, Poiſon, Kilf. | 

Bur that our Law, ſhe ſhould ied -&t, 1s ſtrange f 
Tis the Preſudium (ure, of faral Change. _ . 

That Se like Fowe, by Raining Showers of Gold ; 

Should our Chaſte Dane Raviſh from her hold: 
Where She for many Ages did reſide, 

A {potlels Viigin, Englards chicteſi Pride. 

But now Defil*'d , her Guardians have becray'd 3 

Thole Cates of Addamaor, add rheace conveigh! d 

The gttrerin & SWC rd. with which She quel'd her Foes : 

And maugur 'q all, that durſt preſume to. cloſe. 

But now with Shame, She hides lier Angel. head, 

With ſable Vails her baſhful faceis ſpread. 

Conquer'd by Duſtis She, thar did Conabnd,; 

A thouſand thouland, and ſupports the Land. ; 

Rome fear” d her row and trembled toO, but now : 

No longer dwells that Terror on her Brow. 

That Auful Luſter is obſcur'd and gone, 

A dark Eclips of Midnight burries on; 

Her ſacred Scales chat were from, Heaven ſerit, 
Wirh ponderown Incereſt are to Arttoms rent 

In E're reparr'd their jar too weak to hold, 

Apgainft a Scormi that's Infertnix'd with Gold. 

The feeble ſhe may Cruſh, bur ſurely know , 

Her firſt deſjpn' was never orders lo : 

For (he her {trepgeh againſt rhe mighty bent, 

And oft in pitty ſpar'd the Impotent. 

Bur fivce her. jaft Aron, ſhe dates not own, 

Thar Roman Treatons' are in England Wnown; 
Or that ro Murder th LHNCCS, Was a "Crime ; 
The blackeſt Monſter Fre was hateb'd by Tine, 


(4) 


This to the height, promotes Conſpirac'e, 
this they proveno Plot, and all was free: 
Had Angels ſpoken but in their behalf, 
Oc had their Prieſts but plac'd a Golden-Calf ; 
The Simptoms of their Cruel Thoughts had hen, 
Quite baniſhed from the Stage and never ſeen. 
Nay, now (o.bo[dly dictates haughty Rome, 
Fheir Grief is paſt, -and ours is yet to come. 
Thar their inſulting Heroes never fled; 
- But that's untrue, ſome have anpuniſhed. 
Nay. and already, as if all was done; 
To make Deponents odious, they've begun, 
With Romiſh quterks, they ſcandalize the State 5 
Refle& on Juſtice, which they could Tranſlate 
To their Advantage, as for Plebean Eyes 3 
They ſtrive to cloud'm with a falſe diſguiſe. 
And to perſwade'm with a fond conceit; | 
The Plot's now vaniſhed, twas a Counterfeit. 
But Proteſtants beware, "whit? ft Crimes they Shroud i 
The Tempeſt gathers 1 1n a Jouring Cloud. 
All black it hangs, it bailful Drops will ſhed ; 
Like Paris Murders, on the Churches Head, 
- When leaſt (uſp eQed ſullen Fate will come, 
Jaſtice diſarm q the next we look for's Rome. 
Sure Hell produc'd that Villaio he inherits, 
The Land of Darknels, with Tempeſtuous Spirits, 
Still may hegroanin that inferpal Shade : 
Where Harpies dwell, eternal Thunders Aid, 
To make his Torntents full, thar durſt extend _ 
His curſed Arm, or impious Thoughts could ben 
Againſt the Viceroy of that mighty God, 
Who made the World; and with an auful nod, 
He Heaven, Ecarth and Hells Foundations ſhakes "is 
And in Prote&Qion ſacred Princes takes. 
Tho Men ungrateful wink at Crimes below, 
His Vengeance ſure will ne'rebe bafled o. 
Bur pay the Traitors home, . when a!l the Gold, 
Can ne'r relieve, that Indian-Mivcs infold, 


FINIS 


Lye Dale of EDAUS wDHiurryriyy 
;, OR, The New BycxiN 
| i Axa: 
To the Tune of The Ede 
| Wondrous Tale I will relate, 2 ER » | ir 
The like was never told you, With all the ſpeed that can be, 
OF Engliſh men that England hate, And make the Son the Father's Judge, 
The Town of Bucks has ſold you. To ſave great Tom of D 


To ſerve in Parliament they choſe The Bailiff is ſo mad a Spark 

Two menlI fear to name them 3 ( Though lives by Tanning Leather ) 
For if I did, you would ſuppoſe That for a Load of Temple's Bark, 

I told a Lye to ſhame them. He'd Sacrifice his Father. 


That Beef and Ale ſhould yet prevail | His Horns do ſhine, his Wife kept fine, 
You need no longer wonder ; All men would blame him had he | 
For menof wit, mult (till ſubmit Not made him ſtand, whoſe helping hand 
To Fools of greater number. Muſt make him be a Daddy, 


The D— the Pope, and Tyranny, He huffs and rants, and calls to Hall, 
Need never fear a Down-fall, But will not give men warning : 

For Tiege and Wakeman both would be When drunk ore night, he takes delight 
Elected for a Town- hall: _ To play the Rogue 1th morning. 


Theſe Loyal men of Buckingham, Next comes the Barber, who will do 
\ True on!y to their Purſes,) Whatever you deſire him ; 

Would {e]| the Crown t'Inrich the Town, He for a Groat, will cut your Throat, 
And Jaugh at all your Curſes. ALowlie, perjur'd hireling. 


When they have ſin'd, and damn'd their ſouls, | God damn and rot his Arm, he cries, 
Or to the Devil gave them I And (wears like any Lover, 


Their friend the Pope in him they hope, For to be true, to three in two, 
VVell knowing he can fave them. Poor 7adas younger Brother, 


If $c--s would take off Oats's head, Of late he huff'd and drank with Lords, 
He need not fear ſucceeding 3 But ſince a ſad Diſaſter ; 
But ſend him down unto this Town, Hath ſummon'd him to Waſh and Trim, 

| He ſoon might ſee him bleeding, A Revrend Owl his Maſter. 


Of Thirtcen men there are. but Six Another he hath kiſs'd a hand, 
VVho do not merit Hemp-well, Which puts him in a Rapture 

The other ſeven play their Tricks So have I.known a Miſs o'th*' Town, 
For L- and T-——, Adore the Fopp that Clapt her. 


The Father is a Reprobate, Since kiffing hands can ſo prevail, 
'And yet the Son's Elected: - There's no man need want Riches; 
The Gawdy Youth comes down in State, If they'l be kind, and come behind, 
And mult not be rejected. | Theyre welcome to our Breeches, 


Our pcating Knight doth owe his Call | Thus Buckingham hath led the way 

To Timber, and his Lady, _ | ' To Popery and (orrow ; 

Though one goes longer with Town-hall, | Thoſeleven Knaves who make us ſlaves, 
- Then t'other with her Baby. | Would fell their God to morrow. 


— 


A Liſt of thoſe who Voted for their King and Country, Proteſtant Religion, and Sir P. —T; 
Mr. Rogers Draper , Mr. Maſon Apothecary, Mr. Robinſon Laceman, 
Mr. Brown Gent. Mr. Everſay Draper, Mr. Wa'ter Arnot Irogmonger. 
Honeſt men and True, be not weary of Well-aoing. : 
Mr. William Hartly was abſent at the Eleftion, nor was there any need of his Company. 


Thoſe who Vored for the L—d. L—-r. for the E: of D—, for Popery, and for their Town-hal 
Gorge Dancer Tanner and Bayliff, Henry Hayward Knight of the Poſt, and Shaver George Carter Baker 
Thomas Sheen Farmer, in Ordinary to her Excellency Madge Owlet, 

\ Pellams Sandwell Maulfter, Stevens Maulſter, | " Good Lorddeliver us f 


\ Thoſe who Voted for Sir R-T. his Timber, Chimny-mony & Court, were the ſame with the L L-s. not wort! 
| C7 TreCharter of this Town was given themby Axcen Mary for their good Service in the propagation of Poper 
| Therefore (to give the Devil his due) they are but true to the old Cage. ER 
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\ Bad Woman. 
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1:7 v { Approach ſo near, to write her 
|  Character-* 

ES Plagues owe their Birth to her en- 
venom'd Breath, _ 
To Ne ber s dangerous ; to touch her, [Deach 
All Torments, and all Ills, at firſt did grow : 
From her, and thence (as from a Spring) ſtill flow. 
He favour'd her too much, that call'd her work 
Than all th' Ingredients cramm'd into a Curſe. 
The Bane of Mankind, Foe to Innocence, 
Firſt-born of Hell, 'and Poyſons Quinteſſence : 
Creations Blot; and Natures greatift, Diſgrace, | * 
The Seven pe ==e/d Sins" driven. in; wiping: FO. no aig 
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Composd of Raſhneft, 


(1) 
A Sex for Servitude by Heav'n deſign'd, 
Yet the moſt;proud fY cruel of Hut ne. kind: 
Bold, flattering, fond. dainfal, $00 - Ms 
A double Tongue, falſe Heart; and giddy Brain : 


Inconſtipt; gaddmgy ratli $ we} [1 Be Rs 2 ic Y 
love, Fra ite 2 


Revengetul, ſullen, covetous, ambitious, 

Abvays complaining, enyious, ſuperſtitious ; 
Faithleſs, þgratefuly "Iubile, roubleſogh3 * 
Contentious with her Neighbours, more at "Home : 
Who always lives m the Intemperate Zone ; 

For Means and Meaſure ſhe'l be rul'd by none; 
But chilling Froſt, or ſcorching Dog-days:proves, 
Mortally hates, or elſe too fondly loves. - 


The Studies of her Youth are wanton Dances, 
Laſcivious Songs, Plays, Maſquerades, Romances ; 
Theſe antedate her guilty, and begin 
To debauch her long before ſhe's ripe for Sin. 
She ne're regards the Laws of Right and Fuſft, 

But tramples all things to promote her Luſt. 
The Wickedneſs her Strength to a&t demies, 
She by Deceit and Subtlety ſupplies. 


With ſeeming Modeſty ſhe baits her Hooks, 
Conſults her Glaſs to frame enticing Looks, 
Liſps, minces, ſimpers, and-inſtrudts' her Eyes 
What Glances are moſt charming, to {urprile : 5] 
Her Face (as Tavern-Buſh) bedeck'd with Toys, -. 
Our eaſie Youth into her. Toyl decoys: _ 

= Her 


s - LY. < 
p 1; 
Py * wy... 
by 
\ {| ", . 
x - _ AE ”, t "Wo . 4 (»Þ, 
WC "2,048 D Ke | y 
WIT C | A © 


(4) 


Her Curls, like Streamers waving, ſeem to court 
Each ſpritely Combatant © ſtorm.the Fort, | 
Whilſt naked panting Breaſts too plainly ſhew 
Th' infatiate Thir&-thar ſhe endures below. 


And though im Single, Life the oft be naught, WG 
Yet when at length ſome doating Fop {h; bath;cau gin 


And into wretched Nooſe of V edlock brought, 


By Midmife-Rules the, boldly goes.to Bed, 
And anthe Novice pawns a Maiden-head ; 
Who ſtarts next Morn to ſee, her m his v 


She's perfe& Hap, when ſtripp'd;of. Arts gay Charms; ; 


The painted Roſes of her Checks are dropt, 
Hunch-back s diſcoverd, with Pads underpropt ; 


He's forc'd with ſtrong Perfumes to guard his Noſe 


From poys'nous Whit. of Breath, brm-pics and Toes, 


© eAh curſed Love ! well art thou feined Blind. 
His miſtake's no leſs fatal in her Mind. 
Handſom, ſhe proves a W, ench - ; Deform d, a W itch. 
If Poor, ſhe makes him Beggar i Slave, if Rich: 
Or if {h' affects the Name of YVirtuous Woman, 
(That's one who ſins but ſeldom, 1s not Common ) 
She then takes privilege, and thinks ſhe may 


Juſtly rant, domineer, and diſobey. 


Her Husband ſoon into Conſumption caſt : 
(For Back and Purſe do both together waſte.) 
_. Whiles to allay, not quench her wanton Fires, 
Sometimes ſhe D1ildoes, ſometime Stalion hires. 
Fine Clothes, new Faſhions, Goſsiping, rich Fare, 
And ſturdy Gallants, take up all her Care. 
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Honour ſhe counts ati empty term, 'no tye ; 

Her Zeal 's Pretence ; her Study, Vanity ; 

Her Beiiny, Paint; hap Wit, Bawdry refin'd ; 
Her Kiſſes, Baits be Love, a Snare deſign' a; . 
Her Soul" (if ſhe have one) ſo foul and baſe, 
Hell's half aſham'd it ſelf rafford it Fon | 


But hold: | lohight Let none A angry berg; 
And think our Pen too ſharp a Nib doth bears 
All this of a Bad Woman's underſtood: | 


But prithee ( TonneT's ſhew me One he's Good, 
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Spectrum AntiMonarchicum, _ 


OR, A'HE 


Ghoſt of Hugh Peters, ; 


He lately Appeared to his delored Son, the whole Alkuably - 


 Fanatick Peeſbyters, 


O! "Ed the dark Receſs of deepeſt Hell, 
Where nought but Souls of Dlackeſt Traytors dwell, 
Thy Faithleſs Father comes, whoſe Curſed Change, 
Has —_ him farr more Adtive for Revenge. 
Awake! and ſee how (wrapt in flames) I ſtand 
With Injur'd Head lopt off by Hangman's hand. 
Lo! its Wiſe Tongue that ſpoke that God-like Reaſon. 
Which Daunted Chits and Loyal Fools call Treaſon. 
See ! how 'twixt feſter'd lips it doth Lament 
Of Pains Impatient as of Government. 
Ah ! Pity Son, Pity thy Father's Cafe, 
Who fo un juſtly has been doom'd this Place ; 
A Thouſand Tortures hurry through my Blood 
Black with Infe&tion as the Szygian Flood. 
Now ſportive Devils with their tricks of youth, 
Naked as ( what I never knew the Truth, 
With Senſes too too Apt for Lite, t expire, 
Drag my unwaſting Carcaſe through the fire. 
Then Brawny Fiends full grown for Painful blow 


W ith Rods of —_—_— laſh me to. 0.and fro - 
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-© All Anguiſh as I run this Diſmal Chaſe, 
The Aged Imps ſpit Nitre in my Face. | 
Thus Plung'd in griets when I for Mercy cry, 
Infatiate Hell Eccho's Eternity ! 
T his, this, All this, my Darling boy ! I feel 
Only for Hatching up a'Common-Weeal. 
For th' Pious Relcue of your Raviſh'd Laws, 
And nobly fighting for the good old Caule, 
For making room tor Conſcience 'gainſt your Prince, 
For which it has been larger ever ſince. 
For frugal Building up a Tub, in which 
The Spawling Sot nught Brew as well as Preach, 
For Cropping Ceremonies, pulling down 
The Church, that We might circumciſe the Crown. 
For Caſting Lots upon the Biſhops Lawn, 
And making their Poflellions Puritan. 
For turning Top of Houle to'th Houle of Prayer, 
And {ighing till the Organ-Pipes came there. 
For Robbing Sinful Steeples of.their Mettles 
Beat into Honeſt Non- Contformilſt Kettles. 
For Sweeping Choirs of Prebendaries clean, 
L ed by a great far Bell-Wether, a Dean 
For boldly Levelling theſe Proud Degrees, 
And burning Car-mens Frocks call'd Surplices. 
For long detending of your harmleſs Lives, 
Your Precious Liberties, and Pious Wives. 


For ſuch bleſs'd Deeds, ſuch Meritorious things ; 


Nay! and tor this, which'greater Anguish brings, 
The little Vemial Crime of Killing Kings. 
And can'ft thou hear my troubled Spirit groan 
For ſpeedy Vengeance on that Guilty Throne, 
And want that ſaving Vertue to Rebel, 

And Damn it with that Law by which I fell ? 

Art thounor T yrant-Cruſh'd ? art thou not hee 
Would'ſt blaſt Succeſſion for thy Liberty ? 


Art 


” +4 + gb . 
—_ mm one TO Omen i=" An. one HO 
_ }" p 7 


ks an * 090) 7 OO PO Ons nn: EL TORRE - 3, 


ws OT 
Art thou not Prelate- bound ? art thou not one 
Would'{t Smite that Beaſt? nay ! art thou not my Son? 
That Matchl:{s Name of Iflue may ſuffice : 
'Tis my Malignant blood that Qualifies 
For ſtrict Revenge, and can your Soul Poſlels 
With Ills as Damn'd as is my Damn'd Diſtreſs, 
You told me once you would my Griets abate, 
And then Petition'd Hell to vindicate 
My Wrongs with thee. W hat dire Conſults? how foul. 
Were thy Relolves ? ſuch as made Fury s houl, 
Dread Devils ſhrink, treſh Judgments rage about, 
And Caverns burſt to let its Poiſon our. 
-T 'was in the Sulphry W omb of Acharon, 
W here thele delightful Counels firſt began. 
A lT houſands Legions Conventicld there, 
All Sons of Envy Sullen with deſpair. 
Whilſt you the Miſtery of my Caule diſcuſs'd, 
And Rhadamanthus Cry'd, Revenge was Juſt, 
' I was here, thou didſt Recount and W hilper me 
Your Years of Fallhood, Days of Loyalty. 
Did(t thou not tell me thou could'{t witely ſound 
Riddles of State, that thou might'{t States confound, 
That thou could {t Set the Trampled Subjee free, 
And boldly Muzzle Awtul Majeltie ; 
Raiſe new Aſylums and Prote& our Lives, 
By Rifling Kings to Steal Prerogarives ? 
If theſe thy Virtues are ? lo! then to dye, 
Turns my fad Conflict into Vidory : 
No more I will my W retched doubts Purſue, 
My bloody Principles I find in You. 
You and We Devils did together fall. 
Rebellion is che Eſſence of us All, 


FINIS, 


_ Onthe Acquittal of the 


Lozd Chief Juſtice Scroggs, 


Right Flonourable, 
| K Bedlow, and his Oaten Friend, 


Will now begin to buckle, or to bend : 

Now I do plainly ſee that they are Fools, 
They find it dang rous meddling with Edge-Tools; 
Juſtice 1s ſharp when 3's too mych abus'd ; 
Faſtice unjuſtly lately was accus'd : 

And now what follows? Scourges of the Law, 
To keep ſuch bold-fac'd Fellows all in awe. 

Your Innocence (unleſs I mils my mark ) 

Will make their Evidence look dull and dark. 
Had they but found-you Guilry, I dare ſwing 

If they had let alone our Gractous King. 
Their Heads were very high, their Hearts too ſtout; 
Now give their Pride and Confidence a rout. 
The Houſe of Commons is there Allin All, 

And while They ſtand, the Coxcombs cannot fall. 
This is their ſtrong conceit 3 they do not fear: 
But ev'ry man that has an ear to hear, 

Shall ſhortly hear that they haye ſpoil'd their ſport 
By nothing more, than by/this falſe Report. 

Thoſe Scriblers Harrzs, Sith, and Care, will quake; 
For their Foundation doth begin to ſhake : 

The firſt and ſecond Saviour both look pale, 


To ſee their Gall and Malice doth fo fail: 
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62) 
The Rubbiſh is remov'd, Knaves mult fly hence! 
For. who can ſtand againſt your Innocence! 
"The Chief in Ju$tice ſhines 1n's proper place, 
Whilſt Envy lies obſcur'd wit'great diſgrace. 


Plot on, thou puny Levite, br theware \ 
(Both Thou, the Captain, Harris, Smithand Care, ) 
Of him you aim'd to catch within your Snare, \ 


His great Integrity 1s fully known, 

And well approv'd by him that wears the Crown 

Is't a light thing to tread our 7uſzice down ? 

ht JPitce once be trodden under feet, 

Then ev'ry Knave would ſtrive for CHARLES his Seat « 


Unftice is not ſo weak as you ſuppoſe ; 


Your th may ſooner take the Devil by th' Noſe, 


Than think his Libels, or your Oaths can taint 
That that's the badge of ev'ry Earthly Saint. 
Tajuſtice is your Juſtice, I'me afraid, 

But yet by Jzſtice you ſhall all be paid : 

You have had Rope cnough, too much, I doubt, 
Indecd I wonder that your.Necks are out : 

You arenot Hang'd, but*thoak'd up in your Throats $ 
Now wnot believe the Rev'rend Dr. Oates, 

Or the Heroick Captain? C om04s may | ; 
Not when they tind your Truth is gone aſtray ; 

My Lord Chief Juſtice Story will be told, 

And 'twill appear that you have been too.bold, 

And Trith and Juſtice both at once you've ſold, 


FINIS. 
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Hey who oppoſe your R 
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; 'Tis nor, ſoqualifid they would have one 


Of this, or that Religion, on the Throne ; 

No, no, we know their minds, they world have none. 
"The mea thar lately kept from Charles his due, 
Now promiſe fair to dis-inherit you ; 

They who explede your Right, to make us ſlaves, 
Are not Preſumprive, but Apparent Knaves : 

By our Diflentions they would imooth their way, 
And from Contenders hope to {natch the Prey. 
Bur ſuch men ſeldom in the end can boaſt, 

They threaten loud, bur {t1!] their Cauſe is loſt 
_ In fuch affairs, they 1] find it to their coft. 
Still the old Chear, Religion is the cry, 
And made the Ram to batter Monarchy ; 
'Caule they deſerve, they fear the ſmarting Rod, 
And moſt Religioully dittrult their God. 
Envy at Regal Sway, (Ahiris ſad) 
And Zeal mis-guided made thoſe Bill-men mad : 
Thele took raſh meaſures, and did ill adviſe ; 
Bur without jealoufie or wrong ſurmile, 
The turure will prove Loyal, Calm, and Wiſe. 
Tous it cannot bur aſlurance bring, 
'Thata good Mancan make as good a King. 
Factious deſiyn, and damn d Plebeian rage, 
Does to no mean degree diftract the Age, 
And watch the tott'ring of our ſertled State. 
But can we be luch Sheep, ſuch careleſs Elves, 
Not to beware the Wolyes among our ſelves ? 
Thole Beaſts of Prey, that lurk in a diſguile, 
That wear our skins ; tis there our danger lies : 
Againſt their Brother-Wolves they raile the cry, 
'Caule their Addrefles are not half fo lie. 
A Papiſt ſeems a Papiſt ro our fight, 
Buc our Fanatick, *cauſe he would not fright, 
Daubs oer the Devil like a Child of Light. 
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But Ah! great Sir, where you ſhould ſtill Command, 


You, like a Stranger, viſit your own Land . 
You for a moment Tantalize our ſight, 
Then, like the abſent Sun, you give us night : 
Pur tis the ready way, we muſt confeſs, 
'To make us know and prize our happineſs ; 
W hilſt all do ſuffer, for the faulty tew; 
England mult loſe ir ſelf in lofing you, 

But to Great Britam come —— 
May you 1n higheſt ſplendor live, and be 
Happy and ſate, Great Sir, in One of Three. 
Sir, may your Right no otherwile proye vain, 


Than by the length of our Great CHarrEs his Reign, 


We cannot, Sir, but prove. a happy Nation ; 
One bliſs enjoy d, another in expeRation. 
There but remains this great Truth in the cloſe, 


Your Virtue nd Countge, vir, the whole World knows, 


enquieſt o'er your Foes, 
| AL 


Andy” are born for 
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fic unto the Crown, | 
Would, had they pow'r, pull Monarchy quite down : 


(1) 


THE 


HUMBLE PETITIONS 


iT 9 
Fruly Loyal Pkotresrant Subjects, by 


ſome called Px:szyTER1ans, fora ble. 
ſed Reformation, 


". 


May it pleaſe Jour Majejt '”, 


"» OULD you but baniſhall your friends, 

And let our Petitioners have their Ends-- 

Call 'em good Subjects and make 'em a- 
mends 5 

| | oy -— Thi is the fire. : 


Would you your power of Pardon Toſe, 
And give us lcavers <All all thoſe * 
(You know:your friends) the Kingdomes Foes; 
| This &c. 


Vould your Majelty plcal® to pretenall thoſe 
Who to 4 Subſidy Bill Hollow out (Foes ). 
So by making one friend to aflure you ten Foes; 


This &c. 


Would you its have theSouldicry at our Command, 
Difinherit your Brother out of hand, 
And ſo untail a War upon the Land ; 


6 This &c. 


Would you give M. leave to undo 
Himſelf and all the Nation too 3 
And him that oppoſes1t think your Foe ; 


(2) 


Would your Maieſty pleaſe to flile all thoſe Papilts, 
{lot arc not ether rank Presbytcrians or Atheilts, 
Arid Ne thin ot tur mittakedl it-roo late is; 
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Vol d'you theLord P ſic difprac: By 
And Iets wo him Papilt to ims Race, 
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1fis, Ko mn ot 
Wor Tia! Fou han "Serge, tis no-matter for reaſons, | 
Ad ali tht won't be perjur'd in ſeaſon-- 
And CIVE US Q.1Ate! at Ir talk 1) vo : of Treaſon: | "1 k 
] ef L 6 LI This &c." 
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Lo 41 V Oh f va; Dh be t 1 ny ent a 4G 
Gran frafliies in you awwhiels NO body knows 

And let ours be wink't ar, though much greater than thoſe: 


1 his &c., 


Would you lets into the Prerogarive ſcarch, -_ 
Lets nizrder the Biſhops an! Plander the Church, 
Lead the Lords by theNoſe Andfhen tkeavc'em inthe Lurchs 
This $C. 
Would you let us Na Rd oY Cauſe renew. 
Tax evil Counſellors and Taculy you | 
Firſt Straffordize Lauderdale, and next your ſelf £003 
| | | This is the tine. © 


And jour Petitioners fhall ever pray, &c. 
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f the Nation 


DISCOVERED 


INA DREAM 


Rom Evenings Coffee, lac'd with long Argument 
Of the Kings Power and Rights of Parliament, 
And hot-brain'd Company, who make it their Vocation, 
Waving their own, to mind th' Aﬀairs o'th' Nation ; 
Whoſe Noddles for thefe many Months have been 
Hatchers of Grievances unfelt, unſeen ; _ 
Ill-manner'd Fools, whoſe Ignorance is Hate, 
They underſtand not, therefore blame the State. 
Their real Grievance is their want of ſence, 
Beaſts in all things but jn Obedience, . 
Cloy'd with their noiſfie Cant (in equal plight 
Of laughter, ſcorn, and grief ) I bid good night: 
Troubl'd to think of England's Grand Diſeaſe, 
Groaning with th' Burchen of ſuch Sots as theſe, 
To bed I went, where reſtleſs long I lay, 
Deſpair'd of Sleep, and waited forthe day : 
Lord! ((faid I) muſt our Monarch ne're have reſt? 
| The more indulgent, th more he is oppreſt 
With Fools that know not, think not what they want ; 
Their Deſire granted, they't ſoon cure the Grant : 
Yet the King's ſtill in fault! methinks1 ſee 
| Tears flowing down the Cheeks of Majeſty. 
If lam troubled, how much more 1s He, 
Who bears the burthen of their Calumny? 
Thus lay 1 long, my Soul quite ſpent with Sighs, | 
When Sleep inſenſibly ſtole ore my Eyes. | 
From lump of Flefh unchain'd, methought my Soul 
Through Dark Unwholſome Foggy Miſts did row], 
Horrour increaſing ſtill, methought 1 came 
To the dire Manſions of Eternal Flame, 
The Gates ofBra(s tranſparent were, and thence 
Flew 4zre Flames with Smoak of nauſeous ſtench, 
With a confuſed noiſe of Howls and Groans, 
Such as would melt (if any thing can) Stones. 
The horrour quell'd my Spirit, that T ſtood 
*Maz'd andinſenficive as Stone or Wood, 
Till by a Friend reviv'd ; Chear thee, quoth he, 
- This place as yet is uot deſign @ for thee. 
He led me chrough the Gates, where lo, a place, 
Larger then all this lower Worlds vaſt ſpace, | 
The Torments gave ſome light (elſe dark as night } 
A pale bituminous diſcolour'd Light, 


| Myriads of wretched Souls my Fancy view'd , 

Weltring inFlames, with Pireh and Brimſtone ftrew'd. 
Juſt at the Gate th' Infernal Senate ſate; 

For know, that Hell's no Kingdom, but a 5:are ; 

ADemocractick State; for it affords 

(As I was told) no King nor Houle of Lords: 

Tho' Zacifer's a kind of Prince, he fate 

But Chairman, or rather Speaker to the State z 

A Troop of Ghaſtly Fiends ſurround his Chatr, 

All which of « Sele& Committee were, 

Who ( having plaid zheir Devils part fo well ) 

Had been EleQted Bxrgefſes of Hell : 

Two who were lately to Extopia ſent, 

Stood now for Members of the Parliament, 

O Tes was ſtrait proclaim'd ; Appear, appear, 

You that are Candidates; mighty Lucifer 


| 


| 


Aſſures his Vote for him who merits beſt 

For his Eutopia Service ; All thereſt 

To Lxcifer with formal Bows ſubmit ; 

They would conſent to what Hi Grace thought fir, 
Python appear'd ; Great Sir, ſaid he, ſince I 

Went with this Honourable Houſe's Embaſly, 

T' Extopia, I ha' brought that Realm tobe 

An't pleaſe Your Grace, in all Conformity 

To Your deſires ; Burt firſt I muſt confeſs 

Letters of Credence from his Holineſs 

( Your Grace's Correſpondent) Iprocur'd 

To ſome Lords there; | whoml before inſur'd 

By my 1ynatian Friends; O! they're a Crew 

Of the moſt hearty, diligent and true, 

\ Zealous unwearied Boys, to propagate 

What may conduce to th' Good of this Our State # 


Had they but Cunning Fqual to their Will, _- 
This Place wich Humane Souls they'd quickly fill 
You'd need no other Fiends: Theſe did my work, 
And privily abour the Realm did lurk: 

Some ign'rant Bigots they engag'd, and ſome 
Oaly with th' pleaſing pride of Martyraors ; 
Some by Ambirion's Bait were finely caught, 

All things at once boldly to venture at : 


But 1 confeſs, though all my Art I try'd 
To bring the Great Almanzyr to Our fide, 


Crore kev 


/l. 


-Or by ittnmanners had Preferments left IP do_ 
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I fail'd; But then I got it buz'd that He 
World ſoon make one in the ConiÞiracy : 
This tickV'd and engag'd themin that P LOT 


Which by th' Extepians ne'r wilt be forgot. © To put, their helping hands to Anarchy. + _— 
1n ſbort, This Honourable Houſe knows well, | git rheFeſt one L1vertino nam'd, | Z 
How P've deſert 4a Burgeſs ſhip iv Hell; | { m I mu ſs I was aſham'd, | 

It not, we've ſome Zeſ#:r5 here can tell, . * tous 1 much diſgrace the Cauſe ; | 


Thenthrough the H6ute a murmuring Applauſe 
Shew'd that they all inclin'd ro Python's Cauſe, 
When Syphax, th'ather Candidate appear'd, 


Great Sir, ſaid ke, I hope my Cauſe {when heard) 


Will gain your ſuffrage”; Mighty Sir, You know 

M'Opponenrt's method was a while ago 

Us'd by Cantarogar, Your Agent then = | 

To thſam tztalms, though but in vain ; ſince when 

Others with like Effe@ts have us'd it ; I 

Us'd the experienc'd Rule, Presby: ery : 

This was the method, Mighry Lacjer : 

That brought Ten thouſand Rebel Souls a year 

For twenty years together to this place, 

For Python's part, ant pleaſe Tour Grace, 

He hatch't a Phe [ muſt confeſs; but what 

Effects did wn wy ſo much talkt of Plot 

Produce? Why faith he een ſent here no more 

Than thoſe wh were Your Grace's own before, 

For my own part, Ito the Houſe will give 

Of all my ARtions a ſhort Varrative. , 
Ingrave atid'comly Hypocritick Dreſs, 

Bearing the outward 'torm of Godlineſs, - 

I cloath'd my (af, and to Enopia went, 

Haunted the City, Court and Parliament; 

Andin ſhort time pick'd up a numerous Crew ' 

Of all Religions ; every Set a few : 

I made all thoſe my own who took great pains 

Tomake theif Teeming Gadlinels their gains: ' 

All thoſe who uſe Religion for a fafhion, | 

Orſeen tothrive by th' raine of the Nation 

All who'd at Court their expeCtatioiis croſt, «  -' 


All thoſe who were,engag'd inthe /ate BroilsY' "© 
In the King's Death and the three Nations Spoitt,” ' 
And had this King's late At of Grace abus'd' 
By their unnatural Ingratiiude : H | 
All who had loſt their Games, aizd now would fain, 
For their own turn, have the Cards dcalt azain, 
I found one fat ax laſt to ftecr rhefe right, 
A Favourite Eyes, a much fam'd Wight, 

13 


Canriciocall'd, and thereby hangs a Tale, 


Nieager bis Viſage is, his Face as pale 


As his Deeds black-; Dame Nature ſure deſign” 
Thar by his out-ſide men might know his"mind : 
Hell s in his Body, and his ſhrivl'd Skin 
Seems dropping from his rotten Bones within: > 
His Corrupt Tattur'd Body doe: convey ' 
Freſh Spleen agd Rancour to his Heapr each day; 
Whichleſtir 1hou'd o'reflow, or by miſhap 

Be over-charg'd from Sz or Fleece, a Tap 

Is in his Body fix'd, with curious Art, 

Which trom his double Envy-canker'd heart, 

By pumping, 1docs exhauſt th' exundant Juice, ' 
Relerving Rill £noup for's daily _ 7. 
With this half Fiend Lmahy Conſults had, * . 
Ard we at laſt chis Reſolution made; 

Almanzor's due Succeflion to oppoſe, 

Among his many unprovoked bogs :, 


_* - 


Wecho(e young Marcion, no Jor any © 14; ER 
But ro undo the Youth, as time will, prove ;” | - 
Poor caſic Prince, <&; lit thinks that we | 


Proftitutethis his weak Credulity © tt 


[But;tWageBough, 


To our own uſe, to Anarchize the State, 
And haften his roo ſoon intended Faic. 
Soratnh Lords we got ſome two or three, 


f 

lis 

is hate to King, Church, Laws, 
AntGovernment in general, drew the rude. 
Unthinking, Jcalous, Headlong Multitude 
Tecſteem him fo that he this Title bears, 
One of the ProteiFant Eutopian Peers. 
With theſe in cloſe Cabale ſomerime1 paſs'd, 
And forg'd a fealible Dchign at laſt: 
'Twas thought without ſome provocation *twere 
Not fic our Cauſe in publick ſhould appear : 
I pitch'd upon a Rogue, the truth to tell, 
Has not his Fellow even here in Hell, 
Upon aur Crew we'forg'd a Plot, which he 
Firft brought to light; A Re-diſcovery 
He made as ſoon, >wore.to, and was believ'd, 
Then our good Party found themſclves agoriev'd, 
And cry d aloud, THESE TORY'S, Bretheren 5 ſee : 
!' Behold, we ſay, the Lords Delivery, 4 
i This was ſome Biſhop.ſure, or Viaſquerader. 
; Soon afier thi- a Son accus d iis Farther; 
| Forwards and backwards Swears, at laſt he Vows, Sir 
| He was ſubborn'd by that ſame Papilt Towzer. - | ; 
| Things went on well, and now they th3tght 'twas time 
' The Ladder of Rebellion they ſhould clirmbe : 
| The Senate fare, High for the Good Old Caxſe, 
| ManaCharra, and Findamental Laws, ' 
| No Arbitrary Power, but We mult give ; 
| Necellary Limitsto Prerogative, EL 
Though the King may, yet We-may break the Laws, 


{ Puniſh at pleaſixe, though wichoiit a'Cauſe ; 
x Then-muſt Almanuzor be excluded, He + 


Has roo much $Spirir, 'too much bravery ; 


- They muſt and will have'prefently Redreſs, 
> '/Ofa long Bead-roHof Grievances. 


Apd thefe are ſuch as theK wore; nbt'carwr, 

' Nature and Conſcience will 'not Teri grant : 
I:\nor, no Money, Sirs, what e'relcome on't; 
A'Fig for Fortign Foes, fo the RK want: 

- Councellors muſt be rax'd, and moſt of all .. 

 Hali, whomthey hall nonght to chargewithall, 

But only 'cavſe he could diſcern the Weather, 

' And judge when Elements would claſh rogerher ; 
They do not think it fafe that any Lord 
Thar has butſence,: ſhould fir at Council-Board; 

' Thoſe that fit there ſhould ih their Forcheads have 

; Their Beaſt-ſhips Mark of either 'Fool or Knave; 

| Who lov'd the K. was Vored ſtraight to be ' $ = 


- | Betrayer of the Subjetts Liberty ;, * 


; And their old long-lov'd Darling Property. 
| Capriciotells them next, rhey warit a Prince 
\'Fit to be truſted with the Rult; and ſince 


' {Thepreſent K ig s not ſach, they think *twere fx 


| That they be traſted'beth with Him and'It. 

In ſhort, I've brought that Kingdom, now of late, 
in all Conformity fo near 'our State, 

Thar whoſoever fees both, will ſurely Swear 

'Tis an exact true Pattern of This here. 

Thcn ſuch loud ſhouts from all rhe Senate came, 


| That 1 awak'd, and fonnd it but a'Dream: 


| [LR 
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The Pen-men and 


TOw every Scribler does the Preſs invade, 
| And what was a Diverſion's grown a Trade. 
Some Poets born with five lame Feet for meaſure, 


And two bald Rhymes,think to give Reader pleaſure : 


So with Ear tickling,and deceitful cadence, 

* Supply the great defeCt of Wit and Sence, 

Some who tor Verſe ne'r ſcratcht Pate,laugh at thoſe, 
That help oat Sence with Rhyme,and in looſe Proſe, 
Vent yet more wretched Stuff themſelves ; howe're 
With this advantage, that it does more appear 


In Proſe 3 for where the Work's in meaſure wrought, 


The Rhyme oft hides the meanneſs of the thought. 
But now we have ſeen the manner, to the Men, 
And to the weighty Subjed&t of each Pen. . 
Here a brave Knight with hundreds at his heels, 


Through many a Street, Lane, turnings, windings, wheels. 


Lord Mayor at Gzil/d-hall, thither he would reach, 
In pain till he's delivered of a Speech. 

There in grave form and ſtudied Oration, | 
He ſhews firſt his Concern for the whole Nation. 
Then for the City his continual care, | 
Tells them what are their dangers, what his fear: 
Requires Guards twice as many as before, _ 
For the Duke's landed, and with him three more. 


-- Butſome who did the well-penn'd Speech obſerye, 
 Believ'd it night a Comment well deſerve. 


Comment as well as Speech came both tolight, 
But ſuch the Care and Intereſt of our Knight : 
Speech had its Anſwer,but Fawhker's Priſoner ſent, 
Though it explain'd but At of Parliament. 
Some ſay the Anthor deſerv'd Hawker's pain, 
For laying open City's Tricks of gain. 

For what had /1e to do with Sheriffalty, 

Or little ſecret Thefts by Livery ? 

A awcy Slave, and fo indeed he was, 

To oppoſe City's-Cheats with Statute-Laws. 
Yet (ome there are yet of another mind, 

For thoughts of men agree not like their kind. 
Theſe think 'tis ſtrange ; if every one had right, 
Author nor Hawker Priſoner, but the Knight. 
Here a bold Knave Succeſſion ſhall decide, 

And baniſh Princes with every ebbing Tide 3 
And boldly tell you in his Speech or Song, 


{Call't which you pleaſe) to whom the Crown belongs. 


And as the Villain ſcans his Intereſts o're, _ 
'Gainſt one, a point or two of Faith ſhall more _ 
Than a juſt Right by a thouſand years made good, 
go a continued Line of Royal Blood. 

ut now leſt i}l opinion ſpread too faſt, —=_ 
Another with his Rhymes to Preſs makes haſt, 
And thinks by.them to give a helping hand = 
To the great Right, which of it ſelf can ſtand ; 


Sets forth his vertues, and many a mighty deed, 
As though thoſe vertues did his Verſes need. 
Both Fools alike, though each his due 'tis fit, 
This has leſs malice, but as little wit. 

Others who ſeck their Fortunes to increaſe, 
Which they could never do in Times of Peace; 
When ſcurvy Law and Juſtice bear the ſway, 
And give no countenance to Sword to pray, 
Seck to diſtraCt the Peoples minds with fear, 

Of Evils preat, but know not when, nor where; 
Till they have drain'd their little Senſe fo far, 
That themſelves though they know not why, cry War: 
For well thoſe Cannibals, too well they know 

The miſchiefs that from ſuch diſtra@tions flow ; _ 
For though the Bar with private Difference rings, - 
They know the Sword alone decides for Kings; 


| And very well the Slaves remember too, | 
| How great that way ſome men but lately grew. 


But why ſhould States to ſuch proteCton give, 


| Who by that only that ruines others, live ? 


But ſtay, here's that make all their labours vain 
The King's return'd, and in full trength again 3 
He by his health removes our loyal fear, 

Well may our Knight remove his needleſs care. | 
Fires, Heaſths and Bells ſpake welcome in all parts; 
But none like that which ſpake all loyal hearts. , 
Part of their Goods their joy conſumes, you read 
In that, that all the reſt is his at need., ._ 
Well knew th' Almighty, enemy of ſtrife: 

The high Importance of the Sacred Life, - . - _. 
The high Concern oft toboth Chrirch and State, 
And therefore kindly did avert the Fate. 
Pitile(s death ! that withone ſtroke alone, 


Three Kingdoms had and their ſweet hopes undone ; 


And juſt it was that we who liv'd in You, 


Great Sir, ſhould have one life, and die then too. 
Ceaſe then ye Scriblers, Preſs and Town t'infeſt, 
And Cautious Knight ſet thoughtful heart at reſt 3 
For he who has ſo long our ſafety been, 

In this new life aflures us oft agen, . 

Our Laws free courſe, ogr Fortunes ſafely ours, | 
Whilſt as we ought, we honour higher Powers 5 
For ſure where Subjedts Kings juſt Rights deny, 
Themſelves compel and cauſe the Tyranny. . , 
And what ſhould we but Fools and Knaves appear; 
If whillt 'gain{t Rome's Religion we declare, 
Abhor their Principles, their Maxims damn, . > 
Our ſelves ſhould p:attiſe what we judge in them? 
Since our Faiti's Theory teaches better things, 
Ler's learn the Practick, and bejuſt to Kings. 
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[1] A 
Ebelſton hath broken up Honſe7 
And hath left me 014 Lumver 
Come hither and take your choice 3 
Ile promiſe to uſe you well, 
Will you buy the old Speaker's Chair, 
Which was warm, and eafie to lat-in, 
And often-times kath;been made clean, #” 
When 4Fit was fouſer then fitting, ? 
Says old Symon the Rive, 
Says old Symon the King, 0 Noſe. 
FFith his thread-bare ( loaths, an! bis mampey 
Sing hey ding, ding, a ding ding 
2 


Will you buy any Bacon-flitches ? 

They're the fattelt that ever. were {p-nt ; 
They're the ſides of the Old Committees, 

Fed up with th' Long Parliament, 
Here's a pair of Bellows and Tongs, 

And for a ſma!l matter T'le ſel] 'em ; 
They're made of the Presbyters Lungs, 

To blow up the Coals of Rebeilion, 

. Says old Symon the King, &c. 


3 

I had thought to have-given them once 

To ſome Black-Smith for his Forge ; - 
But, now I have conſider'd on't, 

They're Conſecrated to th' Church ; 
For Ile give them to lome Choir, 

To make the Organs to rore, 
And the little Pipes {queek higher 

Than ever they did before, 

Says old Symon the King, $0. 


Here's a couple of Stools for (ale, 

The one ſquare, and t'otheris round ; 
Betwixt them both the Tail 

Of the RU MP fell unto the ground. 
Will you buy the States Council- Table, 

Which was made of the good Wain- Scot; 
The frame was a tottering Babel, 

To uphold th' Izdependent-'F lot £ 

Sazs old Sy mon the King, &c. 


Here's the Beelom of ” 5 IO 
Which ſhould have made clean the Floor ; 
But it ſwept the Wealth out of th'Nation, 
And left us Dirt good ftore. 
Will you buy the States Spinning-wheel, 
Which ſpun for the Ropers Trade ? 
But better 1t had ſtood (t1]], 
For now it has ſpun a fair Threed, 
Sazs old Symon the King, &c, 


Tune of Old Simo 


© er LOTS: 62, 
Ec 5 a very good Clylter-pipe, 
” Waich was made of a Butchers ſtump 

And oft-itmcs it hath been us'd 

To curethe Colds of the R UV JS of ? 
Here's a lump of Filgrim-Salve, 

Which once was a Juſtice of Peace, _ 
Who Ny and the Devil did ſerve ; 


__- But nowiit iscorme to-Thjs, © 


' Saysold Symon the King, &c. 


L7] 
Here's a Rellof Fey Tobacco, 
Ifany Good Feliow will take it : 
[ts neither Virgiz7z nor Spaniſh, * 
But Ile tell you how they do make its 
Tis ( ovenant mixt with Fagagement, 
\ With an 4bjaration-Oath 3 
And many of them that did take it 
Complain 1? is foul in the mouth, 
Says old Symon the King, &c. 
[5 
Yetthe Aſhes may Lt y ſerve 
To Eure the Scab of the Nation, 
When they have an Itch to ſerve 
A Rebellion by Innovation. 
A Lanthorn herets to be bought, 
The like was [carce e'r begotten 
For many a Plot 't has found out, 
D-tore they ever were thought-on, 
$a ys olds ymen the king, Kc, 
Do | 
Will you buy the. fumap's great Saddle, 
Which once d1d carry the Nation ? 
And hercs the Bitr and the Bridle, 
And Curb of Dittmalation, 
Here's the Breccnes of the Raump, 
Wih afur difſcmbling Cloak, 
An a7 resbs terian Jump, 
With an T,dependent mock, 
Jays old Symon the King, &c, 
[10] 
Here's Oliver's Brewing: Veſlels, 
And here's his Dray and his Slings : 
Here's Fewſor's ul and his Briſtles, 
With divers other odd things. 
And what doth the Price belong 
To all thele matters before-ye ? 
Fie ſell them all for an Old Sorg, 
And ſo [do end my ſtory, 
Says old Symon the King, 
Says oid Symon the King, ( Noſe, 
With bis thread-bare Cloaths, and his mamfey 
Jing hey ding, ding, a ding dings 
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ANTHONY 
King of Poland, | 


Y Tap is ran, then Baxter tell me why 
Should not the good, the great Potapekie die 2 
Grim Death, who lays us all upon our backs, 
Inſtead of 89th, doth how advance his 4x ; 
And I, whoall my life in brozls have ſpent, 
Intcnd at laſt to make a Settlement. 

Imprimis tor my Soul (though I had thought 
To *ve left that thing, I never minded, out) 

Some do adviſe, tor tear of doing wrong, 

To give it bim, to whom it doth belong 3 
But I, who all mankind have cheated, now 
"Tntend likewiſe to cheat the Devil too : 
Therefore I leave my Soul unto my Son, . 
For he, as Wiſe Men think, as yet has none. 

Then for my Poliſh Crown, that pretty thing, 
Ler:— take *c, who longs to be a King 4, 
His Empty head ſoft Natire did deſign * 
For ſucha light and airy Croipn as mine, 

Withmy Eftate, T1! tell you how it ſtands, _ 
Fath, Kerch mult have wy ; Cloaths, the King my Lands: 

Ttem I leave the dann'd * *Afſeciation 
Toall the wiſe diſturbers of the Nation, 

Not that I think they'll gain their ends thereby, 
'But that they may be hang'd as well as I. 

A-— ng. (in Murders, andin Whoring Skilled, fr ” > 
Who twenty Baſtards. gets for one man kilPd) W. 
To thee Ido bequeath my Brace of Whores, 

Long kept to draw the humours from my Sores 3 * 
For you they'll ſerve as wellas Silver Tap, 
For Women give; and ſometimes curea Clap. ' 

H-—-4d my partner in Captivity, Maar 

Falſe to thy. God and King, but true tome, 

Fo thee ſome beinions Legacy I'd give, 

But chat, I chink, thou halt not long to live 3 

Befides thou'lt wickedneſs enough in ftore- 

Te ſerve thy (elf and twenty thouſand more, 154 

To thee (young G— ) Pll ſome ſmall Toy Pm +ey : 
Feyr you with any thing can be content, 

Then take the Knife iy” which I cut my: Col 

*Twvill ſerve to pare and ſharp your Loxd(hips H---ne, © oy ie) 
Th at you may rampant M «.#, pup, art gore | owner Ik 
Ti)'l he ſhall leave your Houfe, and change his Whore. 

On top of Monument Jet my Head ſtand * PN 
T>©ſelf s Monument, where firſt began 8 | 
Th c Flame, that has endanger'd All-the Land. 

= .;But tirſtro.Tines let my. Earabethrown, _. [es 
Fox he, *cis thought, will ſhofely loſe his own. 
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Poor: Guts'could this have been your "_ ON Vt, 
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Teave old Baxter my invehom'd Teeth 
To biteand poyſon all the Biſhops" with : 
Tem1 leave my Tongue to, wile Lord N - thy Ct 
ir] 6 help him bringhis what-de-call-wms for f - 
Twill make his Lordſhip utter Treaſon clear, 
And he in time may ſpeak like Noble Peer. 
My Squinting Ey:s Ict Ignoramus wear, 
atfhey may (his way, took, and Way Towers. EET 
&t the Citsftake my 'Noſef becauſe? tis fed x Wes. 
That by the Noſe T them Fave watts fed, | 
But for their J/izes I nothing naw can (pare. 
For all my Live's time they have had their ſpare. 
I_ct not tmy Quarters ſfand on City Gate, 
Leati they grew Sefrs and Factiuns do create 3 
For certainly the Presbytcrian Werchcs 
A Dirt will tallto Tdelize my Harnches 
But, that I may to my.» Old-Friend be Civil, 
Lt ſome Witch make-th&n M:unmy for the Depil. 
To good King Charles I icave ( though, faith, *cis pity ) 
A pois?ncd Nation, anddeluded City,. - 
nk, Clamours, Murmurs, Jealoufies, 
alſ: Oaths, Sham- Storics, and Reitgious Lics, 
There cone thing fi}l, which I had quite forgoc, 
To him 1 1cave the Carcaſe of my Plot, 
In a Coyſumption the poor thing doth lie, 
Ard when I'm ps *twill pine away. and dics 
Let FerkiM.in a Tub my worth deglate, 
And let my Life be Writ by Hasry Care 3 
And if my Brwels in the Earth find room, _ PI - 
Then let the A lanes be IWrit upon zbcir Tomb. | Cf | 
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An Epituph "pon his owls yu oY 


E Mortal Whigs for Dcath \ prepare, "PR", [OO OE ny 
Y For mighty Tapski's Gazy lic here, . * vl Ds DS” 
Will -his great Name keep” Joes, Ex: ak CO ett ed 
For certainly his Entrals fink. 
Alas *tis but a foolilh pride NRA wry: fo | | 
as out ſin a1] Mankind beſide, © 1. 1.17 | TT RAE 
hen ſugh' 1//ufprims Garbage mult . FRY, ” 
Savidy he Connin dult.; EIS SR Epc , 
weſt fhature |! me Gon thus "Jelude | | Ss” be p 
The Cheater of the Multitdes,.. hs Sn 
That put his thoughts upon, the. Wing, 
And egg'd him on to be a Ring, ' 


See now Wl aavic heputt” ono; Res 
d little Guts. | THR 


His Nob! 
1apshi, who was a Man of Wit, 

Had Guts for other uſes ht, 

Though Figdle-Strings they might, + bi 
(BecTuſe he hated harmony) *..,. 


Yetfor Þ qo Prddings they were x, DR  Arw 
Their f did de Mohit it Bloo PS he : ' GE Tp” 
Of this they ſhould have dragk aſs; 8. at DF ay et es coed] 
C King Cyrug did not fare, {c Pris | NE es 
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Sheriff BL might þ;, ve den 100 | wo 2 dds Yo 
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But now at Tork, his Guts mull = i Hemi, 

Since you into a ble did rumble. 4 | 
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NO the fair Lighe once baniſh'd, does Returrr 
When with new Brightneſs crown'd,the Day is born. 
Though all the'time that diſappears, we mighr 


Much better ſay, We Vanithc are from Light. 
For thar till Guides the Day, when it is here, 
And flies, bat to extend the Day elſewhere. 
As You, whom our poot Iſle cannot confine, 
More than the Sun can in one Country ſhine ; 
For the ſame'Cauſe can-never Baniſh'r be, 
Contain'd in no One Land, no more than He; 
Ev'n he, deſcending'from' his ſhining Height 
With us, does Riſe in other Lands, as Brighr. 
And ſeeming-to Go. Down, to This Worlds view, 
Retires, but.1s not Banifh't to the New. 
So You, no leſs than he, a Starr too Great 
To Riſe for ever in One Place; or Set. © 
In Sphere too Noble, and of Make too Pure, 
For envious Miſts for ever to Obſcure. 
If ought e're ſeem'd to intercept Your Light, 
The Clouds ne're darken'd You, but hid our Sight; 
ky A : 


Like 


[2 ] 

Like Heay'ns fair Ruler of the Day, as high | | 

Above all Clouds, as They above our Eye. | ? 

Nor leſs than He, a Royal Planer ſeem, | 

Born to Divided Empire too, like Him; | 

Your Hemiſpheres in which You ſhine, have too 

Your Brother's Antient Empire, and his Nevy. 

The Empire of his Race, which gave the Chair 

In which our Kings when Crown'd, now ſeated are. 

Evnlo long ſince ſome Promiſe ſeem'd to gIVe, | 

That thence 1m time, we might our Kings derive; $2 

Gives us in You, a ſure Support alone, 

Both of the Scottiſh Chair, and Engliſh Throne. 

Well did the ROTNAL M4 R71R ere he fell, 

To bind Succeſſion, ſhew his lareſt Zeal. 

When Kiſſing GLOC'ST ER, he forbad all Claims -« * 

To CHARLES his Scepter, and the Sword of JAMES. 

Be CHARLES his Scepter ever Sacred ſtill, 

And be the Sword of JAMES, Invincible. 

May the Young KING to mount my Throne prevail, | 

May tt ADMIRAL in Battel never fail. | 
Reyolted Cities bend toth' PRINCES Yoke, 

While Fleets and Armies wait upon the DUKE. 

His Lot to Shine upon the Land, and be ay: 

The Other's ſtill, co Thunder on the Sea? MY 

All this and more, Kind Heaven underſto VEE 

Couch't in your Speechleſs Father's Voice of Blood. 

For Wounds have Mouths, which ſeem to gape and cry, 

And in the Voice of Blood, was Prophecy. 

Propitious Heav'n, the Martyrs Cry has heard, 

A King's,and Martyr s Cry, deſerves Regard. 

Much to his Vows, as the Event does ſhow, 

For their Succeſs, che Royal Brothers owe. 

Our Sov reign much for his Return muſt own, 

Meeting ith” Arms of Peace a Bloudleſ; Crown. 

Much You, maintaining to the Sea that Righr 

He o're the Land had gain'd, withour a Fight. 

For what, alas! had it avail 4 ro boaſt 

His Scepter gain'd, had yet his Flagg been loſt? 

And what a Maimed Monarch needs moſt b# 

An lſland-King, who is not Lord: at Sea, 


In 


| And we due Rev rence to our Kings may 


To reap thoſe Honours, in which none could ſhare: ].. 
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[3] 
In his Return, Heaven no Hands did need, - 
Reſerving thar for its peculiar Deed, 
Its Act entire, as ſeeming to declare 
None in the Honour of that Work ſhould ſhare, 
Thar Kings may know, on whom they muſt depend, 
Whoſe Gift are Crowns, and whence they do deſcend; 

Yao ' 

Reſtor'd divinely, as divinely Born. es 1 
This Heav'n perform'd, bur left it to your Sword 
To Guard thoſe Rights, to which he was Reſtor'd. 
Keeping, in ſtore this Honour as Your Due, 
Whar it began, ſhould finiſÞ't be by You. 
And teaching us, where Human Hands there need 
To what a kind of Choice, it does proceed. 
When {uiting Inftruments to Ends, it drawes 
The brighteſt Sword till in the Braveſt Cauſe, 
Appointing, and then Arming You for Fight, 
Who to the Seas Command, by Birth had Right. 
Led by juſt Titles to as juſt a Warr, 
Wich double Courage arm'd, You then did ſhew 
Whar a Great Leader and Good Cauſe could Do. 
What the Kings juſt Righrs could at once require, 
Or we from th'Hopes of your High Birth deſire. 
When you the winged Hoſt to Battel led, 
And in your Flying Chariot *fore them rid, 
Bearing your Brother's Thunder by your Side, 
And waving high his Flagg, with Ghy Pride. 
This High, ch'Enſign of his wrong'd Pow'r to ſhow; 
While that His Vengeance loudly ſpeaks, Below. 
Soon as the Sov reign of the Seas did roar, 
Proſtrate they fell, who could not Bow before. 
They knew his Voice, and to his Flagg ſubmic ; 


His Thunder own, and Him that carried ir. 


Tall Ships that with their Flaggs erect did ride, 
Hide in the Seas, the Trophies of their Pride. 

Low as the Deep, their humbled Top-fails bend, 
And wide as that, their Ruins do extend. - 

Such was the Fight, as did the World convince, 
None but You were Born for the Crowns Defence. 


And 


:5. 
And tho it were not Your High Charge by Birth; 
Your Merit, to that Place had call'd You forth. 
While You at once deſervedly unite 
The greateſt Merit, and the higheſt Righr. 
Whar'yaſt unbounded Hopes may we conceive; 
Who under fuch a Pair of Brothers live ? 
Happy ! beneath this fair ConjunCtion born, 
Where borh their Province nobly do adorn, 
And each ſo Worthy is, Great CHARLES to Reign, 
And YORK, to Trinmph o're the Conquer'd Main. 
A better KING than He, no Land e're knew ; 7 
No Seas, a Braver 4 DMIR AL, than You. 
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From the Co x 
Thou liquid 

Lives w;thout N Al O 

Sink to y jo i 


Or, if 
Return to the du 
| Malo Wit and Courage 


Where they. © 5 DC 'q 1h. 1951 
Had Dives for Sn Bo : AR was? : 
Abram in mercy had his ſuite deny'C Wh 1008-9320 
Or Boner known thy By p rs b NY 
Had Siſs'd in thee and ayd 
Eſſence of Embers, Scam” 4 
With all the Native ipark &$. 
Sure the black Chymilt with 


All #tn's Sim bs in his Lin 


For rhole that graple 

As when Heay'aprels Tor 
A flaming ſtorm on cutſcg. 
And when it's ſingle Plag 
Egypt was ſeat wth kind 
So. arures fencs '. econcifa 


Fire-ſhip to Nene, Rig 
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View yonder Sot Ya Io not Me 

CO all o're i hs 
His drowzy ay 
His | 
His | 
His'Nole turns 
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| p: lood ; 
His Gueg/from Natures drudgery are fre 
And M# higBowels Salawarnders bre Fi 
He's | indy too hot to think , too dull to laugh , 
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Burhgld — Icit we the Saints dire anger merit,. | 
By ttinting their Auxihiary Spirit : oi Tt Lf A nw ; 
We hear of a ne : A” Es, © adi = 5 
Thou art reform'd and turn'd a Godly drink : 
And doubtleſs thou'rt-con-natural to, them, : - 

Ss elbots > (gi) Uiiy 1g! {£1 
For both thy Spirit ang theirs, qund in 
*Fre ſince t e Publick Faith for Plate d 
And ſanRtif'd thy, Gill with Henneb) 
Thou lett't thy old bad Company, Rf; Vermin, 
The Drunken Porters, and the {wearihg Carramen ; * 
And the lewd Drivers of the Hackney Coaches, .-/ 0 
And now tak*{k,up with ſage "diſcreet Debauches; ag 
Thou freely: drop'(t non CO CO Fw. 
And Sots of Quality ifly Mittens are, |. OO og ILY 


No more ſhalt thou foment an Ale-houfe brawle, .- C4, 
But the more ſober Riots at Guild-hall,- _ I re es 
Where, by thy Spirits fallible direQion, - El 
The Reprobates ſtood Poling for EleCtion.: Es PRIDE 


If this trade holds, what will the wicked doe ? , © ©, 
The Saints ſequeſter e*vn their Vices too, ; TEEETY 
For ſince the Art of Whoring's grown: preciſe, ITS ES, 
And Perjury hath got demurer EVE. Too: 
"Tis time, high time to circumciſe: the- Gill , © 
And not let drinking be Philiftian ſtill. - 

Go then thou Emblem. of their torrid Zeal ,F © - 
Add flame to flame and their ſtiff rempes Neal & *s 
'Till they grow duCtile to the Publick, Weale.$ © 
And ſince the Godly have eſpous'd thy. Cauſe, © 
Don'r fill their heads with Libertys. and Laws, | , 
Religion, Privilege, and lawleſs Charters},  -* 
Mind them of Falſtafs Heir appirent Garters, | 
And b=y their outward Man from Kerches Quarters. | 

One Caution more ( now. we are out of hearing) ' . ; 
Many have died of drinking, ſome of ſweiring; 

If thele two Peſts ſhould in Conjun&ion meet , © + 

The graſs wou*d quickly grow in every ſtreet: 

Save thou the Nation Ad that Jouble blow, .. 

And keep thy fire from' Salamanca T =. 
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Or Five Years Sham-Plots 


DISCOVERED 


;n one True one, 


To the Tune'of, I told Tang: Jenny, T lava her ms; - 
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Ow Innocent Bloods almoſt forgot. | From thence the Sacrifice begins, 
We havefound rite C-'Tinal Grout, 4 of the Plot, To Mzfacre others for their own ſins: 
Now every Moon-Blind-Rebeil may know, land :itis has been the Plots ſupport. 
That Piovidence ſees our Attions below. Firft made | in the City, then forc't on the Court, 
Now Oars for Pegs, may pack up 15 All's, But now the Myſteries brought to light, 
And there inform his Mat ter; True Innocencie 1s Protection, 
To furniſh Roows make tre in the Hall's Surpriſing Rebells dare not fight, 
For Company :12: cLmes after, Taeir Souls are tmperfections. 


Il. V. 


Theſe are not like onr Plots of Old, \ Tf they had Butcher'd the Royal Line, 
When Evidence ſwore for Silver and G14. To Murther its Friends they were to Joyn, 
Theſe are no Armics under Ground, "ne like was never on Record 
No Sham Magazines that never were found, '[n the wide Wilderneſs of the World; 

No Spaniſh Pilgrims. and Black-Bills, To Rob the Kinggom of all chars Good, 
Bar oper. profeil: d Traytors; And none but Rebells Surviving, 
Where: Pe: jury ſpares th- Sword it Kills, To Lord it o'rethree Notions in Blood; 
Theſe ae our Saint-like Sayters. Eachto be an 01l:wer ſtriving. 


ITT, | VI. 
The are the Blades, detected by Laws; | The Sadle is now on the Right Horle, 
In Contempt of Juſtice decide it with Blows, The Whiggs muſt mount for Tiburn in Courſe. 
Theſe are the $lood-Ho:mds of our Age, For theſe can be no falſe Alarms, 
That brought-our late Monarch upon the Stage, 'We have their Confeſſion the Men and their Arms; 
Yet theſe more Barbarous brutes of ours, Makes Catch perceive his Harvelt is near 
Would Murther both King and Brother, 'He ſwears if his Horſe do not fail him, 
Ard lay the Guilt at innocent doors, [He'll not take a thouſand pound this year, 
And ſtill ecntinue the Murther. [For what his Trade may avail him, 
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"4 
The Character of a Trimmer, ; 
(5; : =] 2 fn oa, ONT Me , C 
Hes out your (oth, agiths the Trumpet ſound, 
Here's ſuch a Beaſt as Pick never own'd. -*/ 
A twiſted Brute, the Satyr in the Story, 
That blows up the }hig-Heat and cools the Tory. 
A State Hermaphrodite, whoſe doubtful Luft 
Salutes all Parties with an equal Guſt. 
Like Tſeland-Shocks, he ſeems two Natures joyn'd, 
Savage before, and all Betrmm'd behind : 
And the well tutor'd" (urrs like him will ſtrain; 
Come over for the K No and back again. 
'Tis fuch a Sphinx, the Devil can't unriddle, 
A Human Schiſm upward irom the middle, 
And ſplit again below, which gives us light 
To the ſole Point that can all Sects unite. 
Thus did the fam'd Dutch-aouble-Monſter Trimm, 
And that cleft Soul's Pythagoriz'd in him. 


Noah (whom for the ſake of Wine we love) 
Sav'd N atnres breed by Mandate from above, 
But all the learned Sages doe agree 


X 'S S 
He kept his Ark trom Mules and Leopards free, 
All ſuch mix'd Animals he {corn'd to float, 
And would nor fave one Trimmer in his Boat. 
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Beaſts teed on Beaſts, and Fiſhes Fiſh devour, 

And ore weak Birds the Winged Thrants tour ; 
But this ſame Land-Fiſh with his Feather d-Finns 
Commits both eA'ir, and Earth, and Iater-Sins, 


Complies with thoſe that Fly, and Walk, and Dine, 
Bur faſtens only upon thoſe that Thrive. 


In ſhort, his only e4rt is to inveagle, 
*Flatter the Popular-Power as well as Regal, | 
Like a State Fanus, or a Church Spre -Eagle. _ 


Landon: Pringed for Jo, Hindmarſh ache Black Bull in Cornhi, 1683, 
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UR Prologue-Wit grows flat: the Nap's worn off; 
And howſoere We turn, and trim the Stuff, 
The Gloſs is gone, that look'd at firſt ſo gaudy 3 
'Tis now no Jeſt to hear young Girls talk Baudy. 
Bur Plots, and Parties give new matter birth , 
And State DiſtraQions ſerve you here, for mirth ! 
At Ezgland's coſt Poets now purchaſe Fame 
While factious Heats deftroy us, without Shame 4 
Thele wanton Neroes fiddle to the Flame. 
The Stage, like old Rump-Pulpits, is become 
The Scene of News, a furious Party's Drum. 
Here Poets beat their brains for Volunteers, 
And take faft hold of Aſſes by their Ears. "IS 
Their jingling Rhime for Reaſon here you ſwallow ; 
Like Orphess Mulick it makes Beaſts to follow. 
What on cnlightii&p Guam i wine Of- Bread 2 ; | 
How it can change a Libeller's Heart, and clear a Zaurears Head! 
Open his eyes till the mad Prophet ſee Medal 
Plots working in a future power to be 6 
Traitors unform'd to his Second Sighe are cleat , 
And Squadrons here, and Squadrons there appear ; : 
Rebellion is the B#rdez of the Seer. 
To Bayes in Viſion were of late reveal'd 
Whigg-Armies, that at Knights-bridge lay conceal'd. (Rehearſal 
And. though no mortal 'eye could ſee't before Com. p. 31, 
The Battaile was juſt entring at the Door! ( Rehearſally Comedy 
A dangerous Aſſociatiov —— fign'd by None! P. 52 
The Joyner's Plot to ſeize the King alone! _ 
Stephen with Colledge made this Dire compa , 
The watchful 7riſþ took 'em in the Fat —- c 
Of riding arm'd ! Oh Traiterous Over: Act / 
With each of em an ancient Piſtol fided 
Againſt the Statute 1n that Caſe provided. 
But why was ſuch an Hoſt of Swearers preft ? 
Their ſuccour was i|l Husbandry at beſt. 
- Bayes's crown'd Muſe, by Sovereign Right of Satyre, 
Without deſert, can dubb a man a Traitor. 
And Toryes, without troubling Law, or Reaſon, 
By loyal Inſtin& can find Plots and” Treaſon. 
But here's our Comfort, though they never ſcan 
The merits of the Cauſe, but of the Man, 
Our gracious Stateſmen vow not to forſake ! 
; Law that 1s made by Judges whom they Make." 
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Behind the Curtain, by Court-Wires, with eaſe 
They turn thoſe Plyant Puppets as they pleaſe. 
With frequeht Parharhents our hopes they feed, 
Such ſhall be ſure to meet—but when there's Need. 
When a fick State, and finking Church call for 'em, 
Then 'tis our Tories moſt of all abhor 'em. 
Then Pray'r, that Chriſtian Weapon of defence, 
Gratefull to Heaven, at Court is an Offence, c 
If it dare (peak th' uritamper'd Natiofis ſence. 
Nay Paper's Tumult, when our Senates ceaſe 3 
And ſome Men's Names alone can break the Peace. 
Petitioning diſturbs the Kingdotn's Quiet, 
As chooling honeſt Sheriffs makes a Ryott. 
To puniſh Raicals, and bring Fraxce to Reaſon, 
Is to be hor, and prels things out of Seaſon; ( 
And to damn Popery is 1riſh Treaſon. 
To love the King, and Knayes about him hate, 
Is a Fanatick Plot againſt the State, 
To Skreen his Perſon from a Popiſh Gun 
Has all the miſchief in't of Forty One, = 
To ſave our Faith and keep our Freedom's Charter, 
Is once again to make a Royal Martyr. 
This Logick is of Tories deep inditing : 
pup uns Pay they have — but Oaths, and Fighting. 

t em then chime it_ on, af *twill. oblige; yee 
And Roger vapour Grew th Fe. oblige. ye 7h 
Let *em in Ballads give their” folly Vent, 
And ſing up Nonlence to their Hearts content. 
If for the King ( as All's pretended ) they 
May here drink Healths, and curſe, ſure We may pray. 
Heaven,vnce more keep him then for Healing Ends 


Safe from old Foes — but moſt from his new Friends ! 


Such Proteſtants as propp a Popiſþ Cauſe, 

And loyal men, that break all Bound of Laws ! 
Whoſe Pride is with his Servants Salaries fed, 

And when they *ve ſcarce left him a Cruft of Bread, 
Their corrupt Fathers foreigne Steps to follow, 

Cheat even of ſcraps, and that laſt Sopp would ſwallow, 
French Fetters may this Iſle no more endure 

Svite Gi £ome*s Arts ſtand Englazd' s Church ſecure, 
Not from ſuch Brothers as defire to mend it,® 

But falſe Sons, who deſigning worle to rend nf 
With leud Lives,and no-Fortunes would defend it, 
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Mr. Lacy's New Plaj Sit HERCULES 
B U FF OON, or zhePoetical Eſquire. 


Wrote and Spoke by J. H. Com. // 
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Ethinks (Right Worthy Friends) you ſeem to ſit, 
M As it you had all ta'ne Phyfick in the Pit-, 
Whea the Play's done, your jaded Fancies pall ; 
After Enjoyment, thus 'tis with us all. 


You are 
Meer Fpicures in thinking, and, infine, 

As difficult to pleaſe in Playes, as Wine: 
You've no true taſte of either, judge ar randome, 
And Cry——De Guſtibus non diſputandum. 

One's for Vin d' Hermitage, Loves Lofty inditing 3 

Another Old Hoc, he a ivie that's biting; _ 

Both hate Champaign, and Damn ſoft natural Writing, 

And ſome forſooth - | 

Love Rheniſh Wine and Sugar ; Playes in meeter, 

Like Dead Wine, (wallowing Nonſence, Rhbimes make ſweeter : 
There's one's for a Cup of Nants, and he, 'tis odds 

Like Old Buffoon, loves Plays that ſwinge the Gods. 

True Engliſh Topers Racy Sackne're tail, 

With ſuch Ben Johnſons Humming Plays prevail ; 

Whil'ﬆ ſome at Tricks, and Grimace, only fleer, 


Toſuch, muſt Noiſy, Frothy, Farce appear ; 
Thefe new Wits Reliſh, ſmall, ſmart, Bottle Beer: 

French Gouts, that mingle Water with their Wine, 
 Cry-— Ab de French Song Goſonn Dat is ver” fine. 
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Who never Drink without a Rel:ſhing Bit , 
Scapin methinks ſuch Sickly taſts might hit ; 
Where we entertain each Squeamiſh, nicer Palat, 
With Sawce of Dances, and with Songs for Salat : 
Since then 'ris ſo hard to pleaſe, (with choiceſt Dyet) - 
Our Gueſts, wh'-in wit and fencedo daily Ryot ; 
Since Wir is Damn'd by thoſe, whom Wits we call, 
As Love that ſtands by Love, by-Love does fall, 
When Fools, both good and: bad, like Whores, [wallow all. 
*L wiſh, for your ſakes, the Sham Wits o'ch* Nation 
* Would take to ſome honeſt, ſome thriving Yocation, 
©The Wit of our Feet you ſee every Night, 
*Says more to our purpoſe thanall you can Write. 
© Since things are thus carried, a Wir'sluch a Tool, 
© He that makes the beſt Plays, do's bur beſt play the Fool. 
A Dreaded Fool's your Bully, 
A Wealthy Fool's your Git, 
A Contented Fool's your Cully, 
But your Fool of Fool's your Wit : 
They all Fool Cit of 's Wife, 
He Fools them of their Pelfe ; 
But your Wirt's ſo damnd a Fool, 
He only Fools himſelf. 
Oh ! Wits. then face about to lence, Alas ! 
I know it by my ſelf, aWit's an Aſs; 
For(like you )in my time, 
I've been Fooliſh in Rhyme, - 
But now, lo 1epent the Nonſenſical Crime ; 
| ſpeak it in tears, which from me may ſeem odl, 
Henceforth I'le grow wiler, ( Dam Wt) Ile be Godly; 
That when by New Grace have wip'd off old ſtaines, 
Intime I may Paſs, not for Count, but Sir Haynes. 
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His ROYAL HIGHNESS, living 
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Mr. Excys'N New P 


BUFFOON 


Written by THO. DURE BY Gent. 


Spoken w Mr | HA YN ES. 


# & % 4 ax. 


But withont doubr, chere he: tu e among ye 


Know, chat fam'd Lac a9, Ortamient 0 'th' "RIPE" 
That Standard of true Come ” in our Age; | 


Wrote this new Play," 
Andif it takes not, all chat we cary ſoy on'e: 
Is. we. have his Fiddle;\not- his Hands to play on'r © : 
Againſt our Intereft, he to-do you righr, | 
<1 125 wy 


Y Scribling Fops, dy nivney if I ong _—_ 


Your Fqes, the Poets, has abus'd to night; 
And made us like rude Birds our "ey Beſh—-te. 
We know, ewes 
If you would Write us Plays, they 'd loſe chat cad 
Kind Parties till would make! your pains amends ; 4. 
For there's no Fop but has #'workd, of friends : 
Who will like City-Whiggs help one another, 
And every noilie Fool cry up his Brother : 
No more then rack for Prologue orfor Song, 
Set bf ro dfill Quality belong ; 

or La ampoon Ladies, that your Virttes truſt, 
Per Lamp ih the hot Malls Pulwillio duſt . 
Whoſe low himg Fringes, with Artradtive Arts, 
Sweep heaps of ſtraws, *mong(t Crowds of Lovers Heats ; n 


Sub jects 
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Subjects like theſe will neyer get you Fame, 
— Nor can you Write, if this be all your Aim ; p 
More than a Rogue can Sing that ſets a Pſalm. 
But if like Wits you would che Town oblige, 
Write a good Comedy on ſome fam'd Siege, 
Bur not in Rhime, and if to pleaſe you mean, 
Let Liixemberg be taken the firſt Scene, = 

Yet, now | think on't, chooſe another ſtory, * - 

Some Sparks that late went o're to hunt for Glory; 
Have ſpoyl'd that jeſt, and ta'ne the Town before ye ; 
No wonder too, for who could ftand their Rage, ; _ 


ot 


Since they with Conningſmark.-broad-Swords Ingage; > 
I fancy you'l turn Butchers thEnext Age : 

For theſe new Weapons look that guard your Lives, 
Like bloody Cozen Germans to their Knives : 

V'le put a queſtion tee, pray does the Writer 

As times go, get moſt Credit, or the Fighter ? 

Wit is aplauded when with fancy drelſs't, 

Bur to be knockt o'th* head's a curled jeſt ; 

A fate in which your forward Fool miſcarries, 

No, tis much berter, toly ſick at Pars; _. 
Where we can , whas the French King intends, 
And ſtorma Town, in Letters to our Friends. 
Another Inconvenience we minlt own, - ff! 
There's many a Fool is by a Bullet known. , C 
That once paſs for a Wit of high renown. 

The proof of ſence, lyes hid in ſafety, here ; 

Bur when the Scull is broke the Brains appear. 

Ah Sirs ! if you to the rough Wars ſhould follow, 5 
How many Pates like mine would be found hollow 
. Faith then take my Advice, ſtick to Apollo. 
Write, and be ſtudious in Dratmatick Rules, 

For ſhould our Poers ſound your ſhallow Sculls, 

You were undone for Wits, and we for Fools. / © 
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The ſoftening Languhnietw that fainely wero1s, 
Bur truſt alone to their reſfiſtleſs Charms. 
So we ſecur'd by uadifputed Witt. . | 
Diſdain the damning Malice of the Pitt. 
Nor need falſe Art to fet great Nature off, 
Or ſtudied tricks to force the Clap, and Laugh. 
Ye Wou'd-be Criticks you are al undone, | : 
For here's no Theam for you to work upon. | wo 
Faith, ſeem to talk to Fexvey, I advite; © __ 
Of who, like who, and how Loves Markets riſe: 
Try theſe hard Times how to abate the Price, 
Tell her how Cheap were Damzels on the Ice! 
*Moneſt City Wives and Daughrers:that came there, 
How tar 2 Guinny, weat at Blanket-fair ! 
Thus you may find/ſame gaod Excue for failing, 
Of your beloved Exerciſe of railing ; | p 
That when friend cries; --- how:does:the Play ſucceed, þ 
Damme --- I hardly minded, what they did. 
Weſhall fot your ill-Nature pleate ro Day; © 
With ſome fond Scriblers new uncertain Play, 
Looſe as vain. Yeuth, «nd ritcfame as dull Age, | 
Or Loveand Honour, that o're-runs the Stage : 
Fam'd andYubſtantial Authours give rhis Treat, 
And 'twill be ſolemn! Noble all, and Great! 
Witt! facred Witt, is all the buix' neſs here, 
Great Fletcher! and the Greater Rocheſter | 
Now narue the hardy. Man one fault dares find, 
In the vaſt work of two fuch Heroe'sjoin'd. 
None but Young Str4phor's foft and powerfullWit, 
Durſt undertake to mend what Fletcher writ. 
Different his Heav'aly Muſe, yet bothagree, 
Toms an everlaſting Harmony. 
Liſten ye Virgins to his Charming Song, 
Eternal Muſick dweltupon his To - 
The Gods of Love and Witt infpir'd-his Pes,. 
And Loveand Beauty was his Glorious Theam ; 
Now Lady you may Celebrate his Name, _ 
Without a Scandal on your ſpotleſs Fame: 
With ſighs his dear Jov'd Memory purſue, 
And pay his Wit, what to his Eyes was due, 
*Twill pleaſe his Ghaſt even in th Elizianſhade, 
+ To find his Power has ſuch a Conqueſt made. 
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Epilogue by a Perſon of Quality. Spoken by Mrs. Barrey, 


2 I $ well the Scene is laid remote from hence, 


Twould bring in Queſtion elſc our Authors Senſe. 


Two Monſtrous, things produc'd for this our Age ; 
And no where to be ſcen bur on the Stage, 

A Woman Raviſht and a great man wile, 

Nay honeſt tos without rhe Leaſt diſguile. 
' Another Character deſerves great blame, 

A Cuckold daring to revenge his ſhame : 

A ſurly ill Naturd Romanwanting wir, 

Angry when all truc Engliſhmen ſubmir, 

Wicne(s the tameneſs of the well Horred Pit. 

Tell me ye fair ones, +pray now. tell me why 

For ſuch a fault as this to bid me dye : 

Should Husbands thus Coniniagd and Wives ” EY 

*Twoul'd ſpoil our Audience for the next New Ply, 
Too mariy wanting who are here to day. 

For, I ſuppole 1t cre that happen to ye, 

"L was force prevaild you ſaid he would undoe ye. 
Strugling, .cry'd out, bur all alas 1 in Vain, 
Like me you Underwent the Killing pain. 
Did you not pity me, Lamens cach groan, . 
When left withthe wild Emperor alone: oy 
I know your Yerles Natures, did Partake, . 
Ar leaſt in Though you: ſuffered for my lake, 
And in my Rape bearing afriendly part, 
Fach had her Valentinian £7 her Heart. 
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PROPHESIE 


A563 the time that 1 ſhall be 1647» 


Joyned unto 2 times Z. 32 
And 4 times 10 With 4 times 2 01648. 
Amongſt us {hall be great ado. _ ' 
An L, -agles Head that time ſhall fall, 
Scattercd will be the young ones all 


Then ſhall a Cypher ſwell (o great, ( Oliver 


His Namie 100 takes the Seat, Cromwel. 
And ſhall do mighty things before 

He 1s removed oft the Shore. 

Þut 10 times 4 with 8 times 6, 2 1658 | 
Do:lin another World him fx. : | 


Then qui :ckly atter you ſhall ſpy, 

The Eaglic back again tc fly, 

And thail him{e}fbedeck again, 

With Feathers of his Fathers Train- 
Tien heavy Times ſhall make men ſay, 
Ott-timcs alas and weliaday 

And with that they a Death might find, 
For {omtiioy troubles fore their Mind, 
Then after al! a Cloud ſhall come, 

\ An almolt darken qui ite the Sun. 
And in that time Actions ſhall be 
Chictly carried on by three- 

. The Crof.the Surpliſe, and the Crown, 

\ Strive wha tall put each other down. 
Great Treachery and Bloodſhed then 
Shall fyecp away great ſtore of Men- 


TieT.ionand blue Flower ſhall ſeek 
(2 ite ro deſtroy the Heretick Sheep. 
/ 3land {hall be hard beſtead, 

| Pu tore the Miter hence berid. 

.Faite /re/and contrives our woe, 

| Put zealous Scotland doth nor (o, 


| 


__ 


Begin again at I and 6, 
And 1o times 7 begins theſe Tricks 
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And for a time ſhall laſt fiull lore, 
Till youmay number 1 and 4. 


And for 4 more it ſhall abate, 
Toreturn 1n an happy ſtate. 


Then better every day will be, 
But no more——1n England ſe: 


When 8 times2 and 3 times 3, 


1680, 


With 6 and 1 {ball joyned be, 
Then ſhall be facriticed C: 
In duſt ſhall Iye that arra nt FTOns, 
Diſdain'd of all hke to J—S— 
And all herBrats turn'd out of dore 5 
7. R. ſhall into Saddle fide, 
And furiouſly to Rome ſhall ride, 6 
His Principles no longer hide. 
The Pope ſhall have a fatal Fall, 
And never trouble more Whitehall, C 
Nor Fzeland's People more inthrall. 
And he that chanceth to ſurvive, 
Until the year of eighty five, | 
Shall ſee this Land beginto thrive. | 
O Fngland's wonder, which hath never been, 
3 Q-—-nm Ezgland ſhortly ſhall be ſeen / 
2 D——{hall highly for the Crown contend, 
Each ſhall bring England's Monarchy to end. 
B ſhall fall into contempt and (corn, 
And Goſpel-Angels ſhall our Church adorn. 
If any ask,how this ſhall come to paſs, 
The F _ ſhall ride the Gooſe, the Gooſe the 
Als 
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"Hou Common Shore of this Poetick Town, 
Where all our Excremegts of Witare threwn:; 
| ® ForSonnet, Satyr, Bawdry, Blaſphemy, 
Are empty'd:agd disburthen'd all on thee 
© The Cholerick wight, uptruſſingin a rage;  ,,__ 
- Finds thee, and leaves his load upon thy page. 
_ Thou, Jahan, (Oh, thou wiſe Veſpafian rather!) 
| + Doſtfrom. this Dung thy welpick'dGuineys gather. - 
* All miſchief's thine : Tranſcribing tHon wilt ſtoop 
. From'lofty Middleſex, to lowly Serop. 
© What times are theſe, when, in that, Hero's room, . 
-; Bow-bending Capi doth with Ballads come, 
:. And little 4/bter offers to the Bum > —__.. 
* Can two ſuch Prgmics (uch a wight ſupport? © 
Two ſuch Tom Thumbs of Satyr 1n a Court! . 


; Poor George grows old ;. his Muſe worn our of faſhion; | 
. Hoar(ly ſhe oe Larne Lamentation :.- ;. . 
Leſs art thou' helpt. by Dryder's Bed-rid Age ; 


-. Thar Drone has [ok his Sting upon the Stage. 
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/ Reſolve me, poor Apoſtate, this main Loubt ; 

What hope hatt thou to rub this Summer'out ? 

Know, and be thankful then ; for Providence, 

By me, has {cnt thee this Intelligence: - 

A Enightrhere is, if thou can{t gain his Grace, 

Known by the Name of the Hard=favour'd Face ; 

For Prowels of the Pen:renown'd is he ; 

From Do» ©uixot deſcended lincally : © «+ 

And though, like him, unfortunate be prove, 

Undaunted ig Attempts of Wit and Love. 

Of kis untiniſh'd Face, what ſhall I ſay, * 

But that rwas.made of Adam's own Red Clay; : 

Thar much, much.Oker. was en it b:{tow'd > 

God's [mage 'tis not, but fome Indian God : 

Our Chriſtian Earth can no refenidiance bring 

Burt Ware of Portugal for ſuch a thing. 

Such Carbuncles his fiery Face confeſs, 

As no Hungarian Water can redrels. 

A Face which{hould he ſee-Bur Heavnwas kind, 

And, to indulge his Self-love, made him blind. 

He dares not ſtir abroad, for fear to meet 

Curſes of teeming Women in the ſtreet: 

Theleaft could happen from that hidious fight,} 

Is, that they ſhould miſcarry with the fright; > 

Heav'nguard'emftrom the likeneſs of theKnight | 

Suchis our charming Srrephon's outward man : 

His inward parts; Let thoſe deſcribe who can ; 

Bur, bythe monthly flowrs diſcharg'd abroad, 

"Tis full, brim full of Paſtoral and Ode. Yy 

Frewhile he honour'd Berth with his flame ; 

And now, he courts no leſs Lo21ſa's Name : 

For, when his Patlion has been boiling long, 

The {cum art laſt boils up into a Song : oy | 
And: © 
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And furc.no mortal creacure, at one time, © * 


His {quintinglook his pangs of Wit accuſe : 


What fate unhappy $:repþlrdobs attert 
NCVer. tO get 4 Viltreſs, or Friend? 


For Fools, to Poctry have no pretence ; 

And common Wit ſuppoſes common Senſe : 

Nor quite 1{o low as Fools, nor quite 0'top ; 

but hangs between 'em both, 2 is a Fop. 

His Morals, like his Wit, are motly too: 

He keeps from arrant Knave, with much ado ; 

But Vanity and Lying ſo prevail, (ſcale. 

That one grain more of each would turn the 

He would be more a Villain, had he time ; 

But he's ſo wholly taken up with Rhyme, 

That he miſtakes his Talent : all his care 

Is tobe thought a Poer, fine, and fair. 

Small Beer and Gruel, are his meat and drink ; 

The Dict he preſcribes himſelf, to think. 

Rhyme next his heart he takes at morning peep; 

SORE Love-Fpittles at his hour of ſleep: _ 
JO 
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1) So, between Elegy and Ode, we ſec 

Strephon 1Sin a courſe of Poetry. 
This 1s the Man.ordain'd to do thee good ; 
The Pelican, to feed thee with his Blood : 
Thy Wit, thy Poet; nay, thy Friend ; for he 
Is fat to be a Friend to none, but Thee. 
Make ſure of him, and of his Muſe. betimes : 
For all his Study is hung round with Rhymes : 
Laugh athim, juſtle him, yet. {till he writes; 

- In Rhyme he Challenges, in Rhyme he Fights : 
Charg'd with the laſt, and baſeſt Infamy, 
His bus'neſs is to think what Rhymes to Lye ; 
Which found, in fury he.retorts again. 
Strephon's a very Dragon at his Pen : 
His Brother murdred, and his Mother whor'd, 
his Miſtreſs loſt ; yet ſtill his Pen's his Sword. 


